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PREFACE 


Tot laſh the follies and vices of the day 
in a play is the certain way to inſure ill ſuc-. 
ceſs; and the more natural the pictures, the 
more ſure the oppoſition. Such was the fate 
of the Follies of Faſhion. —Many trembled 
before its appearance with the fears of ſeeing 

| themſelves unveiled, and declared, before it 
was brought upon the ſtage, an intention of 
oppoling it. They uſed every illiberal art ſo 
to do, although it was ſupported by the no- 
bleft and moſt reſpefable audience that ever. 

_ graced a theatre;—who diſtinguiſhed it by 

every mark of approbation, both when read 
and acted. But the merits or demerits of the 
piece did not actuate many of the hiſſers; for 
their oppoſition began before they heard, 

ſaw, or were made acquainted with any part 
of the play They took every ſtep which rage 
or malice could dictate, to prevent the mir-. MF 
ror from being placed before them. They 
ſpread abroad, that it was filled with en 
cies, and ſent information to ſeveral Ladies 
who had boxes, that they had better ſtay 
away, as a riot was determined upon, even 
before its appearance; and had it not been 
for the loudeſt applauſe of the moſt diftin. 
griſhed and numerous part of the audience, it 
certainly would have been damned unheard, 
4-250 | 5 From. 


Wl PREFACE 


From the riot which the mention of Mr. 
Erſkine's name occaſioned, although the 


: names of Elliot, Rodney, Charles Fox, and 


Governor Johnſtone, and many others have 
been mentioned on the ſtage without even 

having been diſapproved of. But the author 
is convinced that ſhe was wrong in naming 
him, ſince it has proved ſo diſagreeable to 
Mr. E. who never ſaw the comedy or heard 
any part of it.—It requires no panegyric on 
his merits to render them known, admired, 
and reſpected, and the author would not 
have fallen into ſuch an error, but from hav- 
ing been tempted to contraſt unworthy cha- 
racters with one ſo very amiable. 

But againſt ſuch parties, headed by the 
Daffodils, Macpharos, and Lord Bontons of 
the day, no play could eſcape; — and indeed 

its fate was expected. Thus the pictures be- 
ing ſo like real life, for once injured the ſuc- 
ceſs of the painter. But whilſt it ſuppreſſes 
tbe exhibition of them, it only atteſts their 
juſtneſs and reſemblance: as well as the truth 
of that ſatire which probed their vices. too 
much to the quick. 

Had candid critics been allowed to ſpeak, 
had they not been ſilenced by the clamours 
of malevolence, they would have found but 
too much juſt cauſe for. cenſure in thoſe 
various errors which ſprung from the author's 
1gnorance of the mechaniſm of dramatic writ- 


ing, ſtage effect, and the neceſſity which 
there 


PREFACE a 


there is for conſtant action, and little moral, 
ſentimental talk in a comedy.—Theſe faults 


the piece in a great degree poſſeſſes, as ſenti- 


ment, ſatire, and ſtory, unſupported by buſi- 


neſs and action, ſhe is now ſenſible, from the 
mildeſt critics merit reprobation:—but to be 
taxed with indecency of language, where no 


one idea tending to indelicacy Was meant to 
be conveyed, proves the ungenerous male- 
volence of thoſe who reſolved to oppoſe it, 
unheard, from imagined perſonalities. Ir is 


to be obſerved that thoſe p/cad guilty who 


put on caps meant for no particular perſon. 
And if any expreſſion can bear to be twiſted 
and perverted to a double meaning, it -was 
evidently not the intention of the author, nor 
obſervable to the moſt reſpeQable and deli- 


cate minds exiſting, who examined the 


comedy before it was rehearſed. But, to 


guard againſt ſuch miſrepreſentations, it per- 


haps requires a depraved mind accuſtomed 
to ſtudy every idea tending that way; Which 
is a part of ſtudy as yet unknown. to the 
author: — therefore, if ſhe has erred in un- 
meant expreſſions, which admit perverſion, 
it ariſes from ignorance of that evil- minded 
grofineſs which leads ſome to miſrepreſent 
every thing,” and turm it to their own corrupt 
ideas. A ſenſible author fays, ©, that the 
„ niceſt people have always the filthieſt 


&«& ideas; — and if it is poſſible for ſuch miſ- 


repreſentations to affix an improper meaning 
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to any part of this comedy, it is a proof that 
the pureſt ideas may become contaminated, 

when communicated to the depraved. : 
I That no room may be left for ſaying that | 
it is altered, the comedy is publiſhed incor- 

realy, as at firſt ated, Thoſe ſpeeches left 
out, from its being too long, are marked 
with inverted c commas. 
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WIr 1L. E N e lifts ket tardy band - 
To ſcourge at length tranſgteſſion from the landd 
And dormant ftatutes, rous'd by Proclamation, 
Affright the petty ſinners of the nation, 

Who ſhall preſume the rule of right to draw 

For thoſe who make, enforce, and break the law © 
The country Juſtice, with terrifick frown, 

May ſcare a diſtri, or appal a town; 

May hurl dire vengeance on the guilty elf 

Who dares to do—juſt what he does himſelf; 
But who ſhall rule the juſtice? - Who ſhall dare 
To tell his worſhip that he muſt not ſwear ; 

Drive him to church; prohibit his diverſions, 

Or fine Bim well for Sabbath-days excurſions ? 


In London, happily, our zeal's more warm; 
Here live the great examples of reform : 
With pure difint'reſt, each devoutly labour 
To mend, if not Himſelf, at leaſt his neighbours. 
No ſecret canker now corrupts the ſtate ; 
The name of vice is loſt among the great. 
The virtues in St. James's ftreet that dwell, 
Spread thro' the Square, and all along Pall-Mall, 
Are ſuch! 'tis quite impoſſible to tell. 


However, with great ſearch and ſtudious care, 
A female bard has glean'd ſome follies there. 
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Bred among thoſe who wou'd not fear to own 'em, 
Had there been vices there, he muſt have known em. 
Some trifling faults, perhaps intriguing) gaming, | 
Pride, and the like, may want a little ſhaming ; 
Gainſt theſe ſbe aims, in aid of law to uſe 
The ſupplemental ſanctions of the Muſe. E4 +9 
Aſſiſt, ye fair —She fights. for you and virtue; 
Ve great, ſupport her !— for. ſhe cannot hurt you FP 
Ye rich, ye poor; above, below the laws, 
Applaud her, and promote the common cauſe : 
And, if there live who till diſgrace the age, 
Bid them revere the Pangea ues of the . 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Lord Bonton, „ 


Lord Raymond, 5 


Lord Or mond. - 


Captain Daffodil, = 3 


Mac pharo, — 
Villiers, - 
Pink, - - 
Tae - > . 
Jon Louth, i 
Maſter of the Club, 


Lady Bonton — 
Lady Raymond. 


Lady Clair wille, 


Clara, -_ - 
Mrs. Tender, - F 
Mademoiſelle, = - 


Maid 10 Lady Clairville, 


Mr. Wewitzer. 
Mr. Farren. 
Mr. Pope. 


Mr. Lewes. 


Mr. Johnſtone. / 


Mr. Aicken: 
Mr. Barnard. 
Mr. Fearon. 


Mr. Quick. 


Mrs. Mattocks, 
Mrs. Pope. 
Miſs Brunton. 
Mrs. Wells. 
Mrs. Bernard. 
Mrs, Morton. 
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4 


ACT. 


8 C E N E. 1. St. James's Park. . 


Enter Txus r and MaDEMOISELLE. 18 


% 


MADE ;MOISELLE, 


* 


E ST-1) poſſible, Monſieur Truſty, that Lord Ormond 


promiſe to marry your lady? 

Tray. It certainly is ſo Il muſt know who am her 
ſteward ; every thing 1 is lettled—they will be married 
next week. 


Mademoiſelle. But den 1 be gouvernante to Miſs 


Raymond, and I muſt know, dat he have change his 
mind—dat be all:. He now marry my charge, ſiſter to 
Lord Raymond—a ſweet girl, not yet fifteen. We came 
from ſchool to the wedding—and. be refolved dat Miſs 


get one hoſban. N „ 
* Truſty. 
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Trufly. Don't pronounce Lord Ormond, the auld 
reſpeQable.of men, ſuch a villain, as baſely to deſert 
Lady Clairville,—who is the lovelieſt, worthieft lady in 


W * F 

ademoiſelle, Oh, tar be nothing |—great men be 
frivole, dey chuſe from caprice, and change wit the 
wind—and laugh at de lovelieſt, de wordieſt, and all dat 
ſort of ting. 

Truſty. But my lady has ſuch a fortuna; that 1 can- 
not imagine what can temp? him to think of your miſs. _ 

Mademoiſelle. What do you ſay?— She have grande 
fortune!—Ohb! den 1 fear he love her ver much—l1 be- 
gin to tink dat dere be ſome trut in your ſtory, —lf _ 
ah, pauvre Mam'ſelle Raymond! 

Truſty. Loves her!—it is not three days dos he 
lov'd her tenderly, therefore you can't have much reaſon 
to expect he means to marry Miſs Raymond 
Made moiſelle, But ſure Thave—he have aſk her, and 
more dan all dat—but I will make her ver happy, by 
telling her what a rival. he facrifice for her. 

Truſly. If ſuch a cruel diſappointment to another can 
give her pleaſure, ſhe can have but a bad heart.— What 
profligate coquettesthe fine gentlemen are now-a-days! | 
— No wonder, that in following their example, their 
wives and daughters ſhould become contemptible. 
Mademoiſelle. | ſee Pink coming: — do you know his 
maſter, Captain Daffodil? 

Truſly, Yes, yes; he is the preateſt coxcomb in 
town—quite the Ton—and thinks himſelf very clever, 
by prying into every N s hikory, and exaggerating it 
into ridicule. 

Mademoiſelle. O! if he can write a ſcandalous epi- 
gram, hit off a dark innuendo. againſt de reſpeQable, he 
ha ve all de wit of de Con 

E Dy Tf the man be like the N You off. 


SE Truſty. 


Enter p INK. 


; Pink. Your devoted, Mam'ſelle!. I'm quite "3." 
.in meeting with you, far 1 ſeldom can ſtir abroad, —— 
| Pon 


FOLEIIS OF FASHION. :.:13 
Pon my ſoul, we perſons of faſhion have a ſad time of i it 
much ſplendour, but no reſt. 

Made moiſelle. I ſhould 'tink de valet to Captain Daf- 
fodil, be no great trouble, but grand plaifir. 
Pink. Ah, Ma'mſellel you know not half my woe! 
I'm but the ſhadow of the Pink that I was, when I went 
into his ſervice. —Up all night—put from Deep even 
in the morning, when he comes home in bad humour 
—becauſe uuinvited to « ball ; or having loſt money 
then all the rainy mornirg forc'd to fag after Jew bro- 
kers——tell lies to tradeſmen——carry bilfets-doux to 

women of qualiry—then. hurry, huiry home again to 
dreſs him for St James's ſtreet:— better far the life of - 
2 hackney coach horſe: - - | 
 Mademoiſeile, Captain Daffodil be ſo pretty a man, 
he ſure nev er wait tte 3 gy give him 
plenty. PEEL | | 
Pink. Way, ſome of them pay him for iets : 
pretty eee den is Lady Bonton—ah, Ma'mſelle, 1 
ſuppoſe you know. how matters ſtand at Bonton Houle, . 

Mademoiſelle. It be de grandeſt afſemblee in town 
grand faro—and petit Joupe,—tres gallant. ' 

Pink. I with that was all but we that are in the, 8 
ſecret, are quite diſtrèſt at pteſent —— Pon my ſoul, I 
fear, they il ſhut up ſhop— Lady Bonton dos hid a 
curſed bad run;—Lady Va-tout has touch'd her. for a 
deviliſh large fun. |[ Looking at his watch.) But I muſt. 
tear myſelf away, for it's near twelve; the Captain: will 
be ringing— I muſt run. 

Mademoiſelle. No, no; pray, Monſieur Pink, do tell 

me more of de grand monde to tell my pupil—oow ſhe 
go to ſhine. in it. 
Pink, Pon my ſoul the Captain will be quite franticky 
if I ſhould be abſent when he awakes ;—to go out in 
the morning, I dreſs him en demi coquette—then before 
dinner, I finiſh him off in high ſtyle, en prince; but after 
dinner comes the hardeſt taſk of all ! 

Mademoiſelle. What do you do den he ſure not 
dreſs tree times 1 

Pink. Oh, he returns home before he goes to the HAR 
party's, to bave the ſeft fide chifonnee, and it muſt be 

B 2 arranged 
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e in ſo very eaſy a nianner, as deln as if done 
by a lady's cap then here pointing to his face) juſt 
half on the whiſker, and half on the curl, I muſt put on 
looſely a little rouge, as if it had been left there by a 
Jady's cheek.— hen his coat here I muſt po det with 
the moſt natural appearance, as if it had been done by a 
lady's having fainted in his arms; and if all is not done 
to his mind, the poor Pink has a devil of a life.” 
-— Mademoiſelle A ha! ſo Captain Daffy not have a 
fine dy to do all this for him? _ 
Pink. No, no; he only: wiſhes that it ſhould be 
[ ebought they do—that pleaſes a beau ten times better, 
than it's teally being ſo. 

Mademoiſelle. Bot dere is Mr. Macpharo, he not 
tink' ſo; —Ah! he de grand fine looking man — He make 

the ladies hearts go pit a pat! 

Pink, To fay the truth of it, he is the only friend 
the Captain bas, ——who ſeems formed to pleaſe you 
Ladies—for he makes no fuſs about it; yet, loves a 
pretty girl in his ſoul. 

-- Mademoiſelle. Ver ſurpriſing, dat de Engliſh women 
love to haye in public, what de Trench? always with to 
have en privacy. 
Pink. Thoſe ladies who wiſh to be at the height 
of Ton, like to be followed by the men, for nothing but 
vanity. But that don't prevent the ly fellows, like 
Macpharo, from faring as well in London, as any Eng: 
lihman does at Paris. 
Mademoiſelle, He be fine fellow——make gamie of 
1 0 body. 

Pink. That is-his buſineſs you "AI he gave it out 
hoo he came from Ireland, that he was deſcended from 
the Kings of Ireland ;—and 1 do believe there was this 
family likeneſs among them; that neither of them had a 
Crown in their poſſeſſion. | | 

Mademoiſelle. Ha! ha! but he now be ver ck! =; 

Pink, He is none of Pharaoh's Jean kine; he has made | 


ſ 


a devilith large fortune by duping fools: —A young Buck 
of fortune takes a pride in boaſting his loſſes, and thinks 
ie gives bim an air of faſhion, bang 6 without a. guinea, 


but 


FOLLIES OF: FASHION, _ & 
but what coſts him twelve ſhillings i in the pound to bor: 


row from a Jew broker. 

Mademoiſelle. Ha, ha, ha! if La Omen marry 
dis Lady Clairville, | will N gue: dis Macpharo for my: - 
charge : 

Pink. Adieu, Mam'ſelle! I muſt force myſelf a ay 
u fly to you the firſt _ moment, to attend you to. 
the maſked ball.- | [ Exit Pink. 

Nademoiſelle. I now will run tell Mam' ſelle Julia 
what a fine Lady, Lord . give up for her. be . 

25 it. 


SCENE IL Captain Daffodil's Revn—Sepba, « 
number of Pillows, Toilet. 


b. fd lioling in the Glaſs, in his Powder Gown— 
pulling off a pair of gloves. 


| Daffodil. It is ſtrange, Pink is not returned. —Thoſe 
chicken; ſkin. gloves are very bad, I muſt — of 
Moſeneny to day for fome more ſoftening— 

Enter Pink. 2 « 
Well, Pink, have es learned hen dy Raymond g goes 
out to-day? 124 2 

Pink. The conch-i is david at two. l left your note 
at Lady Bonton's— and gave your letter to the Jew 
broker at the Salopian. 

De pam make hafte, Pink; Fm io. a great 
hurry. 

Pink. Will you | 1 the Olympien dew, the Veues 
tian cream, or the Milk of roſes to e for the wa 
to-da 7 21 439 

Daffodil. Neither » | has? t time now; only give me 
the rouge and the black for my eye brows. 


Whil be is Nl a loud „ which make; 
1 | Pink hide the faint. 1 
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Elsner Macpbaro. 
Macpharo. What, Daffodil not dreſt yet? 
Daffodil. [Putting on bis cloaths whilſt conic | 
Why it ant late——only one o'clock. I proteſt I have 
__ allowed myſelf one —_ to-day to dreſs——becauſe 
3 in 
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in a great harry, But, Macpharo, have you ute the 
| news? 'm quite elated with hope 
8 eee What webe That there is [16 be a 
n 1 
Daffodil. Terrified) A whit . and | 
earth forbid! Did you really hear ſuch horrid news? 
= Macpharo. Not J fairh—bur 1 ſuppoſe you wean 
Raymond s matriage with the Cit. 
| Daffodil » Yes. | vow | was quite overwhelars f in 
Landi till J heard of wow glorious piece of vulgar freſh | 
ame. . 
# Macpharo. ious indeed 3 0 thouſand 
pounder, is ſhe not? On my: conſcience IH eat no 
meat for this ſix weeks, but ſago broth, to be cool for 
bim in the evenings—jult when new married, is the 
only time at all, at all, to have az him ben he's 
fiuth'd with ſuccels, plenty of ſhineis then you 
know he'll ſtay as long as you pleaſe at the club, leſt 
we thould laugh At bim, as that ped, dull. dog A 
fond huſband. d 
3 47 Stupid indeed but a deviliſh rare ſort of 
ſtupidity.— Par Dieu, Macpharo, Pm more to be pi: ied 
then | can expreſs, that the huſbands are all become ſuch 
contented, indifferent fellows.  _ 0 - 
Po Wacphare. Indeed, now, I thought had you men 
of intrigue found yreat advantage in that. 
 Daffedil There you miſtake, —it renders ep en 
fo eaſy, that one dares not abſolutely ſhew- the leaſt 
favor to thoſe ladies. Some. time ago, one could not ta- 
vor a lady, but her Lord was all impatience for a divorce, 
and to publiſh one's ſucceſs —But now, one is conti- 
nually granting favors to women of the firſt quality, and 
one has no notice taken of them except ſhe chance to 
' quarrel with her confidante, who tells out of ſpite, and 
one hears one's name. in a liſt of half a ſcore more who 
have been <qually civil to her. 


Macpharo. As for me now, -I care nothing at all, at 


all, for falling about it; if it were not, that it is a ſure | 

1 letter, of recommendation to all the reſt of the ſex. 
Daffoclil. Aye to be ſure it is; and as for my part, 
vo the only Joy know of intrigue, is teiking a hul- 
85 5 band, 
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band, tetting him a ſpy over his wife bis jealousy ſets 
one's name up, and where ever one · appears all the 
women :exctzim—** Ohl here conies the dear, dange- 
rous, ſeducing wretch.” —T hen the wife, par cobtrat 
diction, is' ſo anxious for an opportunity to flip a billet- 
doux give a promiſing look; and it is ſo delightful to 
baulk her at laſt, he, he, he Theſe are e jbys of 
inttigue.—but they ate chilled; nipt in the bud, * the 
huſtands al being ſo 1 different. 1 

Mac hparo. Ha! by St. Parrick,” my boy ; I forgot 
now that your corps are more for ſheww than uſe :=You 
like all thę parade and ſhew of the buſineſs, now as for 
me by the Lord Hatry Pm quite different. 

Daffodil. Oh thou art a moſt graceleſs torts 
vou no compunction for tranſgreſſion?— Thank God 1 
have no fins of that fort o anſwer for |—Whenever the 
lady comes to that D l. O, ſay I. 

Mac pharo. D. 1 O.— Oh, that is a new game J. . 
poſe—I-hope it will take, and to be ſure play will take a 
man from the woman he loves, the beſt Chon earth. 

Daſfodi! A new game! He, he, he! La, it is only 
a way of ſaying, damn me, I'm off, without the groſ- 

fierté of an oath. Could you really ſuppoſe me'ſuch a 
ninny, as to give up my perſon to the mercy ot a cormo- 
rant woman of quality? How then ſhou'd | be able to 
fly here and there, with the Dutcheſs of Daſh—the 
Counteſs of een ad Giggle—and a thouſand 
others wpon 1 oa ' 

Macpharo urn me, but they get little for their EY 
putation Hy your own'account of ir.—You are a choice 
fellow faith, for an heir of entail to recommend to a 
childiefs' Peer for a ciciſbeo yet you are a ſad dog, 
upon my conſcience, for you ruin the huſband's 8 
and the wife's reputation; all for nothing at all, at all. 

Daffodil. . Yet every female heart flutters at my ap- ot 
proach, and joy graces the fair one's face with ſmiles. of — 0 | 
tiiumph, whoſe box I honor with my preſence: | ow! 

(Maucphars.. I met Lord Bonton as | came here Ade: 
ſaid he would call in a few minutes. 

Daffodil hen let me be gone, for he is ned bens Mite lt | 
at home—When abroad, he is well enough; being a peer, . Wall 
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to ſhew i in one's party, as one does a running omen 
in one's ſuit—he, he, be! 
| Macphgro. He is the tip top of . no one 
propenſi or paſſion but what faſhion diQtates. _ 
Daf Vil, His Lady is quite the empreſs. of whim | 
and diſſipation—Sbe tempts the men to ſollow her by 
hanging out all the hues of coquetry, and the women 
by being the leader of every pleaſure. 
Macpharo. I believe ſhe has no tendreſſe; yet ſhe 
has all the ſcandal of lovers for nothing at all. 7 
. Daffodil. Yet I believe ſhe would do any thing, rather 
| than loſe a flirt: —ſhe is one of thoſe fort of women that 
may be piqued to that purpoſe, for which i in vain you 
would court: hem —But | will leave you. to receive his 
Lordſhip, and fly to meet Lady Raymond.—] muſt take 
- pity on the poor thing, and give her a Lon by attending 
her. Je me latte, my attentions will not be thrown 
| anay; | t. 
Macpharo By my ſoul, but hers will.—What a 
damn'd inſignificant he-ſbe thing this man-milliner is !— 
yet, by looki:g like what he is not, by a moſt creative 
fancy for ſcandal, with the art of playing off one ſilly 
| woman againſt another—he has ruined half a ſcore ſe- 
male reputations, from mere erase, backed by 
* own- innuendos. —Ah, my Lord! 


Enter Lord Bonton, 
| What news from Newmarket? 1 hope you-had good 


t- 

' Bonton. Pas almoſt att beat—touch'd 
for ten thouſand — What is doing at the club? 

\ Macphare. Faith, few of us in town—Raymond has 
got a bit of ſupply, a pretty girl; and ſure he got a 
plumb: with her—he Joſt ſeven thouſand laſt night—he 
ſtill is forced to borrow from Ben Levy ; for his wife's 
fortune is not to be paid till Eaſter. | 

Bonton. By that time it probably will be all forenail'd 
WET” m told this cite is a enen nale ihing, ſpite of her 
1 * 
| Macpbare. Sure the breed is good, | for her father 
\warried à woman of quality). 


Bonton. 
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Bonton. Then, enough AI haye not a doubt 
but that mamma took care ſhe was thorough bred. — Does 
it _ after the dam? Will it train to be 2 ſporting 
thing 
Macharo. po my e then, ſhe is all fire 

and faggot ;—and will no more ſubmir to-be the ne- 
glected rib that Raymo*d will make her, than the blood 
of the Macpharo's wilt to fomach an affront. 

| Bintan! Her Lord and ſhe are quite cifferent—He is 
ail didi pation. 

Macpbara They are as is oppoſite as alkaline and kid, 
and may chance, like hartſhorn and vinegar, to fret tin 
the one deftroy the other. 

Bonton. The hartſhorn may get uppermoſt, per- 
chance. | 

Macpbaro. She is all artleſs ſimplicity—bas a moft 
eloquent blood in her cheek, and a promiſing, melting 
ſottnefs in her eye,—She may profit by the lectures of 
Mrs. Tender—who has got her in ; and the, you 
know, is quite Pandora's box, never opens her lips, 
but all forts of ils fly our upon her neighhours—She - 
is—but what is the not?—for ſhe profeſſes to be all 
virtue in public and in ee is every; thing that 

i3 bad. 

Bonon. Lady Penodd is juſt gone to call upon her 
—and 'gad | muſt have a peep at her Ladyſhip to- 
night at the maſqued ball, to be given al freſco, by the 
Duke in Kenſington Gardens:—But what has he done 
with Clara . 

Muc pharo. Why ſure, as 1 is ow; ſhe muſt bs 
in great poverty—She pretended to ſentimentals, and 
left him beeauſe he got married—and now that Ray- 
mond has got ſo rich a wife, be will be for having a girl 
that will not be after mopeing it in a corner—but ſpend 
his money, and cant-it like the favorite ſultana. 75 

Bonton Let us enquire after her I have a fancy 
for her, if it won't take too much trouble but J hate 
attendance and courtſhip.- Will Ve, f will ye not, 
Madam; is my way. © ; 

Macpbaro. Raymond won't eaſily forgive you; you 
N a man of Ton thinks his wife fair game for every 

. hs one; 
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one; but to don, a re, bows he loves read be 
rather diſhonorable. 


Bonton Very uue- bot now he hob wiped him 'tis 


all fair—Allons donc. = 4 IT e 


SCE N E. Ill. 0 ee 3 
Enter Lady Raymond and Lady Bonton. 

Lady Raymond. How cruelly { have been diſappointed | 
of my promited joy—thoſe balls and deres [ intended to 
"Have at my wedding! 

Lady Bonton. | proteſt, my. 4 bad Raymond, 
we have paſſed this week in ſuch a ſombre, domeſtic ſtyle, 
that it is enough to give you an averſion to the bleſt ſtate 
of matrimony; which, Heaven knows, is rife enough, 
even embelliſhed with all thoſe pleaſures every one can 
find in the gay world to keep one from that moniter 
ennui, which ever devours one in a family party.. 
a Yewns. 

"AS 3 Lad Drama $ June and Mifs 

ymond's melancholy has Thrown a damp on all mp 
promiſed pleatures. _ : 

Ludy Bonton. How could. your Lord ferch ſuch a 
tiny Miſs from ſchool? _ 

Lady Ray mand. Do you know that Ormond bas 


aſked her in marriage? 


Lady Bonton. lmpoſſible! Why he is engaged. and 
attached beyond defcription to Lady Clairville, whoſe 
rank and fortune Julia Raymond can't rival and their | 
marriage is daily expected. 

Lady Raymond Sure the amiable Ormond can't act 
ſo diſhonorable a part? 
Lady Bonton. Jo reſign the riches and eclat of Lady 
Clairville, I ſhould wander at; as for the honor part of 
it, that's eaſily got over: by gay men,—But you, child, 
brought up Yother fide of St. Paul's, don't yet know ihe- 


creed of honor at St. James's—Men laugh at all pei fi- 


dies and promiſes broken; you are yet to learn what a 
ſoul-leſs thing a man of faſhion is. 


Lady Ray mond. All my hopes I have placed on my 
loved Lord, and ſure I am, he never can {ove un- 
gener ous. «X33 

| Lady 


— 
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Lady Benton. So ſays every fond fair in the honey | 
moon. Perhaps your Lord may turn out a phœnix ; 
but they are ſingular productions. I have lived long 
enough. in the beau monde to be convinced that we 
ſhould deadey our feelings as muchas we · can and ſubſti- 
tute the pleaſures of diſſipation for that domeſtie comfort, 
which is ſeldom or never ——— to me, and [ 
will teach n 17 

. Mes: Tender. 


Mrs. . To carry on as many intrigues as you. | 


pleaſe, and yet eſcape detection. This F doubt not is 
what Lady Bonton would have ſaid —and if to be, in a 
ſly way, a woman of-intrigue is your Ladyſhip's inten- 
tion, the will indeed prove a moſt convenient friend _ 
for ſhe is the very ſoul of Ton, and underſtands every 
art, from that of placing wih grace a feather in your 
Ladyſhip's cap, to to the ſecreting a lover i in _your Lord's 

bedchamber, 

Lady Bonton. And if, my FOB you ſhould chaſe - 
to mope, be conſtant to your huſband, fret in ſolitude 
for his loſſes at the club—his amo ureties—and other 
follies; or if led from ſpirit and good humor, you par- 
take the aieties of ſociety: rigid virtue will avail you 
nothing, ſince Mrs. Tender's over ſcrupulous religion 
will ſet down every man you us = as a fayored 
gallant. 

Lady Raymond. Hama "OY you- aſtoniſh mel 
till now, I thought it ſufficient to be ret virtuous, to 
preſerve one's reputation. 

Lady Bonton. Lord, child! they an't ſo alarmed at 
the idea of gallantry now in the beau monde, fince one 
finds purity. of virtue, and exceſſive delicacy, neglected 
by the women, and laughed at by the men.—The ſure - 
way to be ſought after by every gay circle, and have your 
virtue and charms reſounded by every beau, is to have a 
little condeſcenſion.—lt. raiſes one to eclat, faſhion, and 
general admiration—lt is that 
Mrs. Tender. And money now that ſtamps The value: 

on individuals; and often inſures. the moſt unworthy the 
beſt welcome; every where it is the ye partout; - but 
reputation is of no more uſe in the gay world, than pat- 
tem 
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12 THE TON, OR; - © 
tens to Firm who never walks ; they are valued by- "TN 
bourgeois only. Faſhion aſks, what fortune, what eclat 

you ha ve; not what-virtues you poſſeſs. 

Jad Bonton., Oh, no; your heroines of ſhnchowin 
are for Arcadian 8 or ſolitude, where conſcience 
only, accompanies them. 

+ Mrs, Tender. 80, only favour a 4 of the ne 
coxcombs of faſhion, and ſee that your Lord don't by 
an unlueky run loſe your fortune, and you may do what 
you pleaſe. —Oh! what a world we live in erk . 
trified with its wickedneſs! 1 12 | 

Lady Bonton. | proteſt, I never hear a woman rail 
ſo at gallantry, but 1 ſuppoſe that it is occaſioned by her 
want of ſucceſs. The ſame reaſon that l rail at play, 
tho' I cannot go one night without it. 

Tady Raymond It ſurely is very painful 1 to be ſo re- 
ligious, Mrs. Tender ; for you abſolutely. go through a 
kind of purgatory, for the fins of all your acquaintance. 

Lach Penton; I keep all my morality for my cloſet. 

Mrs Tender. That is, becauſe your Ladyſhip's 
houſe, being a new- faſhioned. one, has no cloſets. 

Lady Bonton. It is a pity—they are mighty convenient 
| things on many occaſions, beſides moments of reflection. | 

Dont you find it ſo, Mrs. Tender? 

Me. Tender Yes, to fly from dubious charaQers, 
and profligate m2n.—lI vow I cannot look at a fellow 
without bluſhing ;—filthy creatures! 

Lady Bonton. Theſe are illiberal prejudiees, which 

embitter all the comforts of life 
Lady Raymond, And deſtroy thouſands of reputati- 
ons. ſpotleſs as 1:nocence. 
Mrs. Tender, If you countenance vile women, you 1 
foon be 
| Lady Roymend.. What? becauſe I will not credit 
it] every ſeandal, which oftener arifes from malice at aſs 
peri! virtue, than a hatred of vice. 

Lady Bonton. Which never exiſts in a breaſt, eager 
do credit the infamy of others. | 
Lady Raymond Too often to be innocent and un- 
1 | fortunate is a crime which draws. with it the ſuſpici- 
on of every other, from thoſe who credit the exiſtence 


of 


— 
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of no virtue, Mrs. Tender, from poſſeſſing none of 
their own. | 

Mrs. Tender. (hooking at ber watch) Bleſs me, ma 
chere, | fear l ſhall be too late for my ſick friend. Good 
bye, my lovel-—{ Afids:] 5 impertinence; but 
I will be revenged. [Exit Mrs. Tender. 

Lady Raymond. What a ſtarch'd piece of ſpite this 
is! Lord! how I hate thoſe bad hearts, who feed on 
the miſery and reproach of their neighbours ! ; 

Lady Banton. She is a tedious creature! Come, let's 
walk in the park. 

Lady Raymond. With all my heart.  [Exeunt 


8 CEN E IW. Another. Nose in Lady Raymond's 


Enter Mademoiſelle = Daffodil: 


Dafſelit. But tell me, now, that you have given me 
ſuch a freezing account of Lady Raymond's virtue'; 
What ſort of __ is your pupil? 


Mademoiſelle. Indeed, Monſieur, ſhe be the fooliſh 


baby; 1 do all I can to teach her de grace, and how - 


ſhou'd behave, - but ſhe be ſo very ſhy, fo modelt, 9 
can never be de leaſt a Ton lady. 

Daffodil, Why, Mam'ſelle, you're fo charmivh a 
woman, that l'm amazed the don't pick A a little of 
your faſhion. 

Mademoiſelle. Ab! Monſieur, you be fo gallant, ſo 
clevet— but ſhe be fo ſad, it baniſh all de loves and 


graces; —] tell her de Ton lady be all ſmall talk, all 


maniere; I teach her to practiſe de grace; de ſauey- 
look for de inferior, de 1 inviting. look for de men—de. 
ſneer for de Infortune, and de et inge for de leader of de 
Ten. 

Daffodil. Charming creature! thou wert de to 
form the female mind, to all that we can deſire But 
won't this little ſentimental girl pick up nothing from your 
leſſons? | 

Made moi ſelle. No, verlittle.—l tell her, dat in place 
of de bluſhing timidity dat ſhe have, ſhe ought to be 
bold, like de fine lady.— Dis is de leſſon I . — 
. to the door, comes ” affetedly, and” * 
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Haring. ] How do!—reach me a chair—I'm ſo-farigue, 


Ma' mſelle ? 
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danced till four.—den loſt ſhockingly at faro—Have 


you heard de terrible news of Lady Gaylove Entre 
nous, ſhe always was ſuſpeQed by me: (Starting up ) 
But mercy on me! I forgot de fine caps, dat are at Ma- 


dam Beauvais.—And ſo l ſhew her, with a pretty little 


run, to go off, and leave all in admiration of her wit, 
ip irit, and Ton. 


' Daffodil, Vaſtly well! quite the woman of faſhion. 
/ Mademoiſelle. Les, but the not do it—ſhe cry, Oh, 


| Ma! mſelle, I am undone!— Alas, I feel! 1 ſtop her ſhort, 


and cry, fy-donc—de fine lady never feel—dey-laugh 
at all de feeling, and have ſent dem to de houſe of | 


Commons. 


Daffodil. He, he!—But pray, avdot does he” mean 


by undone f 


Mademoiſelle. She be ſad, cauſe ſhe marry Lord Or- 
mond, who give up Lady Clairville for her, from. a ting 
dat | brought about. 8 

Daffodil. She ought to be vain of this. 
Mademoiſelle She fay, the owe her ruin to my bad 
conduct, and dis is ver hard, when I all I can to Let 
her de hanſom hoſbon. 


Daffodil. She is a fool, and you, ma ee thrown 


away upon ſuch a ſentimental piece of prudery. Pon 


my foul it is a pity! Was it not for a few ſuch gover- 
neſſes as thou art, we young fellows ſhould not find one 


s girl of ſpirit, above vulgar en and the _ purity 


of antiquated virgins. 

Mademoiſelle, When ſhe talk of ruin, 1 tell her 
dere be no harm, where dere be no ſcandal; dat nature 
give the belle paſſion to be indulged ; dey be de . 


| —_ of life. 


Daffodil. Talk of ruin! Vihar is Aber you ay, 


4 


Mademniſelle. 2 rele. Mon Dieu! my tongue run 
too faſt, 1 muſt not tell him —No Sir; but you know 


it be provoking ſhe not have him, caule he leave another 


for her. 
Daffodil. Huſh! la, I think bas ſome one com- 
ing; I would not be ſeen by Lady Raymond for the 
2 5 woild ; 


—* 


_ 


1 ö 


14 


r r the 5 
$cun't, Lady Raymond, ſola. | 


| T's is a fad, life I've got into, My Lord forgets 
I'm a firanger to the great world ;—-l will however en- 
deavour to fteal him from his. follies, and to acquire 
ſome knowledge of thoſe around me, though left un- 
guided: in thoſe ſcenes of diflipation ; independent of 
my fond attachment tq him, I never can forget what I 
owe myſelf. | Ry 
Enter Lord and Lady Bonton, Daffodil, and Macpharo., 
Lady Bonton. Allow me 40 preſent to you the ir- 
reſiſtible Captain Daffodil, —If you will take His word 


for it, he is the aſſaſſin of every heart in the purlieus of ' 1 
Trp e St. 


E 
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3 world; but I'll return when dark, and talk over 
matters. Ee | | | | EL 3 
Mademoiſelle. Dat will do better, den no one ſe: 

you.— Adieu,  Monfieur. Exit Mademoiſelle. | 
Daffodil This is what 1 could with ;' Fil leave my 
carriage a little way from the houſe, place my ſervant AF 

at the doof teil, before 1 leave the club, that I muſt 
be pointed to a moment, to meet a kind fair one; then 1 

] know half the members will watch me; Dick Pont. 

or Tom Coggett will follow me, and to-morrow. will by 

whiſper it every where, that | was with Lady Raymond. * 

Bravo! braviſſimo l By thus cleverly conducting a few 197 

rencontres with waiting-maids, and gouvernantes, IL at 

be ve gained credit for half a dozen affairs with ladies 

of quality, | |  [Exic, _ 
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St. James's ; s; take care, ma chere, elſe he will have you 
on his liſt very ſoon. 


Lady Raymond. Fortunately for me, the charms of | 
Raymond have taken out of my keeping, à treaſure, 
which, in this gay world, it ſeems few females can 
keep. 


Lady Bonton, [A/de.] What a poor ignorant ſimple- 
ton it is! 


Lord Bonton. ir this be all wks we have to fear, it 


yet may come amongft us; for Raymond ſoon will reſign 


a charge, he can't be fo untoniſh as to accept from his 
wife! ha! haf 


' Daffodil. Eſpecially, when he has concerns of that 


nature to occupy him more . elſewhere !- 


he! he! 


Lady Raymond. However, my Lord "Ebay 7 © 
may appear to flight his wife, he has too much delicacy 
not to value her affeQions, and only leaves her fo ans 4 
to herſelf, becauſe ſhe perfectly poſſeſſes his efteem— 
which ſhe never can forfeit. 

Lord Bon ton. Pon my foul, a pretty way of con- 
ſtruing a huſband's indifference into a compliment 
Ha! hal ha! 

Daffodil, But 1 truſt her Ladyſhip will, in a litle 
time, humanize—and give up theſe wiſplac'd plebeian 
ideas! he! he! 

Lady Raymond (afide. ) Petulant coxcomb l 

Lady Bonton. Why was you not at the rehearſal of 
the opera this morning ?—The new finger is divine. — 
Oh, the celeſtial creature !— I was all rapture ! 
Macpharo. (aſide) Oh, now juſt as if every body 
did not know that the terreſtrial cratures pleaſe her far 
r 

Lady Raymond. | like mufic very much but [ have 
enough of it in the evening e ſound pleaſes— but 
cannot occupy my mind. 

Lady Bonton. Lord, child! you muſt leave the mo- 
rality, wit, and fatire of. the drama to your ſen/ible, 
Rupid, reaſoning folks, —as for my part, | don't under- 
fland them.—But if you an't in raptures with Signor 
Trithne, you'll be thought quite Gothic. 


Daffad il. 


Sauvage! he! he! » 


lady Raymond. I'm no Ton . and as. Fa never. 
3 | want the moſt neceſſary ingredient. to form 


one. 2 

Macpharo, Pon my ſoul then, your 'Loadethip is 
ſo divine, you may make what you pleaſe the Ton. 

Daffodil. Perhaps her Ladyſhip diſlikes the opera 
ſingers, becauſe- they are like faſhionable buſbands 1 
hel he! he! 

Macpharo, Like faſhionatite baba is * 
Daffodil f—is it becauſe they ale uſually accompanied 
by horns? 


Lady Bontan. More likely, becauſe they bave moſt 


ſtrange crotchets, and are often out of tune. 

Daffodil. He! he! monſtrous clever, my dy ; 
very well, indeed:—but the finiilirude which I meant 
was, becauſe they never compoſe their own airs /— 

he! he! he! 

Lady Benton. Pon my word, Captain, you're quite 
brilliant this morning. 

Macpharo. | tancy, Daffodil borrows his wit as well 
as his money, it is fo plenty. 

Lady Bonton. Mac. do give us Ge favourite air. 
[e Lady Raymond ] Do you know, he ſings it 
charmingly! 

Hucpharo. Pon my foul, ladies, 1 55 no- 
80 greater claim to be a finger, than Daffodil has to wit. 

Laay Raymond $6 You may at leaſt, like him, at- 
« tempt it. 

Mrs. Tender. Whatever Mac. attempts, he is ſure 
© to ſucceed in. Not ſuch the fate of poor Daffy. 

Macpharo. I'm ys at the command of the 


c ladies. [Sings a ſong. . 


Lady Bonton. 22 « Oh the bewitching, di- 


« vine fellow | 


Mrs. Tender. {Ade} * Lady Boston looks as if © 


« ſhed devour him. 


Lady Bontan. Who wk give the rudeſt note of 


„ his voice for all the quivering of an opera finger ? 
ES Lady 
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Dafedil. Pon my ſoul, we will call you _ Belle 
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18 DFE. TON, DR; 
lach Raymond. S well indeed, Sir.—— 
« You have great taſte,” _. 

Macpharo. You flatter we too ich. . ths . 
| Fung I hope your ladyſhip's ill luck did not con- 
tinue laſt night — They made quite 5 a dove of me at 
the club. 

Lady Bonton. Pray don't talk of it I loſt every 
 thing—I abfolutely loſt eight hundred pounds on one 
card ; and it grew worſe after ſupper l got to bed by 
ſix, but faro had murdered ſleep. —Have you been at 
Bath theſe holidays, Captain? 

- Daffedil. * No, I could not go; I was ſo h 
engaged, which | regretted ;—for I have a friend 
** there, whoſe houſe is very convenient for carrying on 
„ matters without eclat, which I do hate  monftroully ! 
” he? he! he! 

Lady Raymond. ls it poſſible hy then perpe- 
% tually talking of tbem? 

Dafedil. lt is vaſtly hard that all my little ad- 
* ventures come to be talked of ;—hut the women are 
«« ſo jealous of each other—they blow one another, — 
This year | kept away from Bath in compathon to the 
poor mifſes—for no ſooner do the mammas read m 
name amongſt the arrivals, than the girls are locked up 
in garrets and cellars. 

| Lady Bonton Poor Daffodil! —I hear you ſent laſt 

8 ſeveral to the hot- wells in conſumptions from pining 
deſpair. 
Daffodil It is vaſtly fooliſh in the girls to allow 
themnſelyes to be caught with me. — I never pay any at- 
tention but to married women. — I can't bear the miſſes 
— they are ſo fooliſh in their calf love! he! he! 

Lady Raymond. (afide.) Calf love, indeed, if they 
love with ſuch a thing as thou art! 

Lady Bonton. But, Daffodil, where are your vou- 
chers tor your killed and wounded ?—for I am quite an 
icfhdel in love matters, | 

Lord Bonton. Oh, pray look at his face and figure, 
then think on bis wit to captivate the 1 ; 


bal ha! 
Lad) 
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Lady Bonton, Well, at leaſt he is as aniuſing us a 
dice-box, or a race - horſe, to which you devote yu 
ſoul, body, and eſtateG. 
p Joe 7 di (vide) Faith, ru be bound, if hoc is not 
amufing, that is not ber fault. 
Lord Bonton. Gad, it my Letts bad wan no more 
plates than Daffy has hearts and favours. from ladies, 
I ſhould have cut a * bad ues. on the turf! 
ha ! ha! 


Daffodil. 1 wo go, my ent ladies > 1 fe ap- 

pointment of mo conſequence. | 
Kii Daffodil add v. 

Lacks Ronen Well, do believe that Maſter Daffo- 
dil, like moſt of the beaux of St. James's-ſtreet, dreams 
ali his bonne fortunes and ſucceſſes. 

Lady Raymond. Yet, when women will appear 
pleas'd to be followed by ſuch empty coxcombs, whole 
only recommendation is a pretty face and perſon— 

Lord Bonton. Why, to be ſure, people may imagine 
what ſort of pleaſures they afford. _ 

Macpharo. Theſe bragging fellows I never believe. 

Lady Bonton, Were one to make a flip, for that very 
reaſon thoſe bragging fellows would be the choiceſt crea- 
tures alive to make the faux pas with ; for when the 
tell, no one believes them! ha! ha! I. lined, 

Lady Bonton, Lord, child! it is impoſſ ble for you 
to do without thoſe young fellows !—One has no eclat 
in the world, except one is attended by the men,—or 
conſequence even, were-we angels of perfection. | 

Macpharo, And you furely cannot ſuppoſe that 
your huſband will be fo ridiculous as to be tagging after 
his wife. | ings 
Lady Banton, Oh; no; if you meet him, it will be 164 
with his girl, or paying divine honors to a triend's wife. 
—You may, during the honey-moon, prefer him but 
depend upon it, as Daffodil ſays, you will certainly hu- 
manize—Lord ! I ſhould die of the vapours noi exiſt ll 
without the men:—to what end dreſs—opera—party— 
or aſſembly ?—and Pm fure l lee | leſs of 25 Lord than of 
any man l know. 1 
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Leben, . My dear, if you with de be adored by 
men and women, and enjoy perfect happineſs, follow 


my example: —give petit ſoupErs—aſk thoſe couples that 
will be happieſt to meet each other—have a faro-table, 


2 and laugh at every thing.—A leader of _- Ton ſurpaſſes 


= 


* 


in power a reigning Empreſs. 
+ Macpharo, Faith, it beſtows every advantage that- 
empire can. It aggrandizes the low born, ſets at 
nought ancient titles—makes the great do little things 


without reproach, and little people do great ones, with- 
out praiſe or reward. 


Lady Bonten. It makes the poor rich, and the rich 
laugh at being impoveriſhed. ; 

Ilacpbars People of Ton require no money. 

Lady Bonton. No—only for one's card purſe ;—for 


one has credit in every ſhop, and it were vulgar to pay 
one's bills. 


Lord Bonton. Mechanics are flattered to have people 


of faſhion on their books, tho” they were ſure to become 
bankrupts in their ſervice! ha! ha! ha! 


Lady Raymond. They muſt run all riſks, leſt the 


French get all their cuſtom. 


Lady Benton. Why, you know, child, every thing 
French is the rage at preſent. 

Lady Raymond. I with that rage was ſhewn againſt— 
in place of for them—for our manufactures are ne 


fully negleRted, 


Macpbaro. Don't ſay ſo, my 5 e not half 
ihe fine ladies home manufactures of their own faces and 


figures. | [All laugh. 
Lady Bonton. But ill the materials are French. 
Macpharo. Long may it be ſo, that all Engliſh falſe 


colours may be French. 


Lady Raymond, And ſoon may every Britiſh face be 
d to carry them 


Mucpbaro. Away with the roſes and lilies of France, 


I ſay; Engliſh fleſh and blood for me 


Lady Benton Can you really admire robuſt vulgar 


be Ith l wretch!— I yow, I never ſee a country- 


looking Miſs with a compleQion like a half ripe cherry, 
but it ſets my teeth an edge! 


1 | Macpharo. 


** 


FOLLIES OF FASHION, 2 
Macpharo. Faith, then, it makes my mouth water - 


fure enough. _ | 755 54 
Lady Bonton. But with dear rouge one can aſſume 

any character one pleaſes, by the quantity; be either 

languithing, fière —or tender. RN | 


- Lady Raymond. But are thoſe all the mighty advan- | 


tages of high Ton? if fo— 


Lady Bonton. No, child, they are ſupreme! for 
with each frown a reputation dies; and a ſneer from Son 


renders all vulgar praiſe ridiculous ! 


Lady Raymond, And it is qutie bourgeois to eoun- 


tenance one's relations, except equally faſhionable z-or 
beſtow any mark of approbation on humble virtue. 
Before I had the honor of being Lord Raymond's wife, 
] remember well the flights that | received from Lady 
Hurricane, a rantipole Toniſh fiſter of my mother's, 
She carried on the little intercourſe ſhe had with me, 
with as much, nay more, ſecrecy, than ſhe did her 
_ amouretts! ha! ha!—for it would have made her far 
more unhappy, to have had it known, that I, whom #$ 
body knew, was with her, than if it had been reported 
that ſhe had commited the moſt outrageous faux pat— 
ha! ha! 1 | [All ba! ba! bat 
Macpharo, Ha! ha!—now that is fo like her! 
Lady Raymond. She never aſk'd me to her houſe, 
when any one, but ſome untoniſh country couſm was to 


| be there, and that only that ſhe might chatter and fill 


us with wonder at her account of het vanities, and 
finery : but | verily believe, ſhe'd fooner have made. the 
enormous facrifice of ſtaying one night at home, than 
have been feen with me in public! ha! ha! 


[All, bal ba! bal 


Macpharo. Indeed, Ton releaſes one from: all yul- 


gar attentions, and from all connections out of its own 


circle. | | 

Lady Bontin. I vow, my dear, you muſt adopt its 
ſyſtem; for if you perſiſt in your hideous ſentimentals, 
you'll tire every body à la mort.—Every man will regret 
that he is not your huſband, that he may be at liberty to 
ſhun you. —I proteſt I get—{Yazwns.] ſuch a doſe when- 
ever [ ſee you, that I can't adjuſt my dimples, and en- 
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Joument for an hour. [Looking in the glaſs.]—Frightful ! 
I] abſolutely look as doletul as if | was Juſt come from the 
funeral of my favourite monkey; | 

Macpharo. Oh, you are moſt. bewitching | ſuch a 
. in your eyes, one dares: look on them now, 
without being corally conſumed, which & wage tines 


fear 
1 Lady Bontony Oh, you Al wretch vou are 


quite charming to put me in ſpitits again. [ Gives hin 
her hand, which he kifſet.] There Il carry you with 
me to the exhibition to chaſſce ennui. [Pulls away her 
band.] But don't devour me. Her Lady e 


Will you go, my dear? 


Lady Raymond... | 1 to o call on Lady Clairville. 


Maucpharo. ( afide') Lady Raymond is not a bit Jea- 
love,. | have. but bad chance, 1 fear, 


Lady Bonton. T his is a moſt ſingular affair between 
and. Ormond, 


: Lak Raymond. {hs Miſs Raymond i 18 my ſiſter, it is 


Pot a ſubject for me to mention to her, and I Know not 


what to think of it. 
— Lady Bonton. Poor Lady Clairville,. who was all 


Vvixacity, is in fad diſtreſs. 


Lady Raymond. Vet ſhe appears with proper . 


and as yet, | fancy, knows nothing of his r with 
Miſs Raymond. 


Lady Bontun. I fear more has paſs'd. than we are 
aware of ;—tho' Lady Clairville is very prudent. | 

Lord Boron. Why, is it ſo oda, that Ormond ſhould 
change his inind ?—It would be deviliſh hard if a man 


of faſhion was expected to ſtick to his bargain, like an 


honeſt merchant, whoſe all depends on his credit! ha! 
ha! ha! 


Lady Raymond. Very hard, indeed —Half the plea- 


ſure of their exiſtence would be deſtroyed, 


Lady Bontan. Come, Macpharo, allons.—ſhall 1 ſee 
re before you go to Newmarket, my Lord? 

Lord Bonton. Perhaps I may dine at home one day 

next week; and if you chance to be chez vous, I ſhall 


alk your commands. —! ſhall ſee my friend Raymond at 
een eee Lady Bonton and Macpharo.] and 


all 


FOLLIES OF FASHION. 
ſhall tell him how perfectly I admire his charming wife 1 


( bowing.) [Aſide ] Who will abe a glorious tit, when 
properly train'd,  LExit oppoſite Aut. 


SCENE, Lady Clairville, Lady Raymond, ſeated. | 
Lady Raymond. Alas, my dear, I fear that my Lord 


loves me not.— 1 begin to r my wenne kn ppigen 
deluſive dream. 

Lady Clair wille. Why ee it, my dined; When 
you do meet, he is never unkind. But Dp you know, 
is a hero of St. James's-ſtreet. 

Lady Raymond. This thing, Daffodil fays, tat he 
has « miſtreſs ; and it is but too eyident, that he is afraid, 
or aſhamed of being ſeen with me. 

Lady Clairville. Becauſe, my dear, fools would 
laugh at him n many wiſe meri cannot brook ti- 
dicule. 

Lady Raymond. Should: I pp a wiſh Foe. bis 
company, which in you, Lady Bonton, or perhaps 


even this miſtreſs, would ponds: him, from me would 
fret him ſadly. 


Lady Clairwille. You are yet to leans the follies and 
weakneſs, which degrade the lords of the creation; ſhould 


a miſtreſs command one of them to give up for her his 
deareſt pleaſure, he would. 

Lady Raymond. But a wife is ever ſuſpected ſs WE 
ing a plot on the reins of government ;z—and that man 


would hide his head, aſhamed if but ſuſpected of giving 


into the hands of a woman of family, honor, ang; educa- 
tion, one particle of that power 


Lady Clair ville. Which he would glory in con- 


ſigning to an ignorant, low: bred profligate,,who laughs 


at her dupe, with; halt the young fellows in town, 
Lady Ray mond. 
Lord . this vice of gaming z—as to his amouretts, 
| care for no caprice of that ſort, that will not rob me 
of his protection, which I ſhall ever ſtudy to merit, by 
good- humour, and every endeavour to make home agree- 
able to him; which may ſteal him from himſelf,” and 
tho! no courtier bred, | truſt that my fond wiſts to 
pleaſe him, may one day intereſt his heart. 
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Tach Clairwille. I fincerely hope you may ſucceet 
in taming your wild mate ;—it is a moſt difficult taſk, for 
they look upon us poor women, as only fit to be fools, 

- or fooled. | | n | 

Lach Raymond. My Lord has loſt a large ſum, and 
that, I dare fay, frets him. Pl! go to my father, and 
;1mplore him to advance me part of my fortune; he 
ſo fondly values my happineſs, that I am ſure he will. I 
mall get it conveyed to my Lord, without his knowing 


hat it comes from ne. 1 | 
Lady Clairwille. I approve of your not letting him 
know it is yoz who aſſiſts him; — for even ſuch liberality 
in a wife, would diſpleaſe ungenerous man, who hates 
to owe them any obligation. eee 
Lady Raymond. He, has applied to Levy for the money, 
and I mean that he ſhall give it him. — I muſt go to his 
houſe - don't you think that 1 am very bold to venture ? 
Lady Clairville. Oh, you are in no danger—Ben 
Levy, I fancy, has no inclination to lay violent hands 
on any thing, but ſterling monies, or to admire any face 
but that of his Majeſty,—in truth, my dear, I fincerely 
feel for you; for gay men look upon us as only a ſpecies 
of game which they take pleaſure in decoying to deſtroy. 
- Lady Raymond. Yet, they expect from us, the moſt 
perfect rectitude in all our intercourſe with them. 
Lady Clairville. No wonder fo many innocent fe- 
males have wounded reputations, when at-the mercy of 
thoſe wretehes, who glory in defaming them 
Lady Raymond. Thank Heav'n, the law allows da- 
mages for us wives being defam'd, but the unmarried are 
fadly- expoſed ; it is a pity there were not coroners ap 
dinted to examine what reputations are baſely murder'd, 
and which of them die a natural death. 8 
Lady Clair wille. Who knows, but we one day may 
fee ſuch a law made, now that we have ſo able a lawyer 
at the bar as the benevolent, eloquent Erſkine ;—whoſe 
delicate feelings of honor, and difintereſted generoſity, 
are ever folicitous to enforce jnſtice and right, even 
where he finds the laws are deficient :—but, my dear, 
your caſe only requires that your feelings ſhould not be 
too much engag'd. Te LI <Fh4. -; 
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Lady Raymond. Alas! they are roo warmly en 
ed in my Lord's wery action ˖but forget that I muſt 
to my father, [Exit Lady Raymond, 
Lady Clairwille 1 with: you much ſuccets,/ my dear. 
How wretched. I am about my Ormond hat could 
tempt him to write to me, deſiting me to forget him, as 
he is now unworthy to become my huſband !—he Give, 
honos forces him to renounce me ;—what ean he mean? 
Honor—yes,. honor diQtates his _ aQion—perhaps 
he too has been ruined at play,—- rofity dictated 
this cruel letter but if fo, 4 he age raya. my rank 
or fortune, without him can beſtow one charm if this: 
is only the me/heur, I ſhall be Tranſported to give my all 
to reſtore his comfort. I'll fly and ſend him ſuch a 
letter as muſt relieve his embarreſſment, and convince 
him that his Auguſta valùes nothing but his repoſe.— 
Oh what joy to be able to prove to him, of what a 
diſintereſted, generous attachment the heart of woman 
is capable l l . 
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$ OE NE, Macpharo's Room. 
Me.. Tender, and Macpharo. 


Mrs. Tender. Lady Raymond, Lord! how I hate 


her !—ſuch a piece of prating impertinence! deteſtable 
creature ! 


Macpharo. Faith, but ſhe is a glorious creature for 


all that,—ah now, by my foul, my dear old Tender, I 
have been fo prudent in this intrigue. of ours, that you 


owe me ſome reward for not blowing you, and you muſt 
aſſiſt me in this affaiy— © 


Mr. Tender. abe would you have me ſeduce my 
friend ? 


Macpbaro. Why you forget where you are now— 
faith all her huſband's ſhiners will be nothing at all, at 


all, without a little bit of an affair with her ;—beſides it 
will be the ſureſt way to get at him. 


Mrs. Tender. | Patting bis Cheek.) And do you 


really own your infidelity to me, you dear inednſtant 
wretch ? a 


Macpbaro O my dear creature now you know 
from experience that 3 is the ſoul of pleaſure ;—— 


beſides 


26 #*DHE/ TON; 0 


beſides we ſhall have ſuch fun in telling it, and hum- 
bling the pert minx in ſociety— r 

\ Mrs. Tender. Well, | will lay a ſcheme to expoſe 
her, if you will give me a thouſand pieces; 'for I do de- 
teſt her: mean time do you exaggerate Clara's ſtory, < 
her Lord's want of generoſity, his great loſſes at play, 
then hint that when the money is gone, ſhe may 
expect every degree of ill uſage — Oo 

Macpharo, Vl uſe the old argument of retaliation 
Etthe joys of revenge. 
Mrs. Tender. And having à handſome lover, to 
prevent her from meeting the humiliating pity of a 
neglected beauty. Vow know your cue, you ſeducing 
wretch you; - And you may depend on it that I will uſe 
„„ (ES „ ͤ ln 

Macpharo. O leave art alone — Stick by your 
nature, that is deception enough to cheat the devil :;— 
but then for all her vivacity, ſhe keeps one at ſuch a 

diſtance. | | | "Wo 
Mrs. Tender. But I hope a little of Lady Bonton's 
doctrine will give her a proper turn, and ſhe won't ſuſ- 
peR any thing, for you know every thing is carried on 
with ſuch decency at Bonton houſe, that one may either 
ſtake ones money, or ones virtue, and no one hear of 

it next day.— | | 

Macphars. Lady Bonton is ſo good humoured, we 
may do as we pleaſe there you know.—_ * | 

Mrs. Tender. Lady Raymord will find that ſhe muſt. 
keep well with the ton men, elſe ſhe will be left out of 
all faſhionable circles. — . RE 
Macpharo. You may ſay that,—for when a woman 
reſuſes and offends one of us, we make the doors be 
ſhut againſt her, by inſinuation and ridicule. 

Mrs. Tender. And though you cannot boaſt yourſelf 
of favours, —you talk of her profligacy with others ;,— 
and wonder how any man can pay his court to her! 

. Macpharo. Faith, this is the ſureſt way to level 
thoſe rigid ladies, who have ſuch plebeian principles 
we at leaſt blaſt their reputations, if we cannot under- - 
mine their virtue. ö 3 

22 | | Mrs, 
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FOLLIES OF FASHION. 27 
Mr. Tender. What glory is due to the exalted hero 
5 who! invented this magic ſpell to level all female reputa- 
tion, without aiming one blow at their virtue - But we 
muſt endeavour to make Raymond jealous of her too 
the motoſe, ſour looks and ſulks woich jealouſy aſſumes, 
are the belt foils in the world, to jen? olf the e and 
tender, attentions of a love. | 
7 Macpbaro That will be a cult point faith ; ; for 
be is too much a 7 9n man to mind ber gallantries. 
Mr, Tender. rue, our only plan is to make her 
teize bim with her anxieties about +is.—1 long to * 
. of your: ſucceſs; und. a the thouſand I'm 
have, play or pay. 
Macpbaro. No, faith, no play, no pay 1-—ſo mind 
your hits. 
Mes. Tender. Oh, U 0 for bers but don” forget to 
throw in a word of my rigid virtue; # little too auſtere, 
or ſo but then ſuch nice principles !—you vnderſtand 
me- will teal down ſtairs into my chair. — Adieu, dear 
: Paddy —you know l am only a clear-ſtarcher come for 
your honor's lace ruifles ! hal ha! ts Fut on a calaſh, 
and exit Mrs. Lender.) 
Macphars. Whart'a fly old toad it is: but theſe ſort 
of ſhe devils level all their ſex, either by corroming 
their principles or delaming their reputations z—and all 
in virtue of their cantiog-religion-—»he, like a knowin 
hroker, has ſunk all her principal for unlawful intereſt + - 
[Takes out his prcket book.) By St. Patrick, laſt night 
was a rare one II made the odds of five thouſand by 
one ſlip and now Lady Bonton play, or pay, for the 
-money.—D, faith it is money gives us all the ge here: 
—it ſignifies nothing at all at all, how you came by it. 
— Rogue or not, tis all one in the great world. —Every 
one has a reſpeQable character, that has the caſh; and 
no Character at all, at all, without it. —Qh, then b 
my ſoul, leave me alone cut, flip, and cog, ſhall 
wy Paddy Macpharo great as a Prince: but | muſt 
be paid by Lady Bonton, or have perſonal ſecurity.— 
She mult alſo help me to Lady Raymond.- -Faith, this 
woman cannot be fuch a fool to refuſe ſuch a fellow as 
me bear with ſuch neglect from Raymond the fitſt 
2 : week— 
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week. and her fortune quandered —and if Lam not 
miſtaken, paſſion's not a little awakened Oh, ſure it 
will do, — now that the bones have failed, ſhe will next 
ary ſomething elſe. | (Exit dancing. 


8c E NE, Villers and b Ormond ling on a Sofa 


in his Night Gown and Slippers pale and di iſordered, 
with a Letter i in bis hand.— 


' Ormond. Yes, Villiers, Fm 3 1 dans 
deſerved my ruin !—alas! the generoſity and tenderneſs 
of my Auguſta diſtracts me !—Oh, read her letter to 
me again, for, alas! | cannot [Covers his face.] 
Villiers reads, That my Ormond could have acted 
** unworthy of his Auguſta, I never can believe]! No, 
be is incapable of forgetting what he owes himſelf — 
can eaſily imagine, that in ſome unguarded mo- 
ment of diffipation, even Lord Ormond's prudence 
has been duped by gamblers :—bur ſo ſoen to be 
% maſter of her fortune, whoſe ſoul is already his 
ſurely be cannot tefuſe to uſe the eueloſed twenty 
thouſand pounds, as his own——foer'riches have no 
charms for Auguſta, farther than they can | purchaſe 
peace or plcaſure to Ormond,” 

Ormond. Alas! Villiers! peace. never more can viſt 
my wretched boſom noble —generous girl !—Oh, 1 
thall run wild with agony! 


Villiers. L am loft in wonder—what bes he curity? 
— what do you mean ?— 
Ormond On! Villiers, I dare not even teil you the 
fatal ſtory—like a falſe barbarian, J have ſunk in miſery | 
her unſuſpecting heart ;—and_ for ever ruin'd my own 
peace of mind! Oh, the bliſs that once was mine 
Villiers, When ]laft ſaw you, all was tranſport and 
fond impatience to make Lady Clairville your wi e. 
now | find you have propoſ-d 10 marry Julia Raymond, 
and have planted miſery in the boſom of the gentle, 
angelic Lady Clairville.—for Hleaven' s ſake explain this 
myſtery ? 
Ormond. Oh, | am 4 wretched! for I'm a 
villaio,—and yet how ſtudious have I] ever been to guard 


my 


ILY 


6 
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my impetuous paſſions,” let they Thould vote me in 
diſhonour; Which my foul abhors. 

Villiers Falk not thus, my friend; ſore your went 
is affected by your fever !—you a villain no I too 


well know your benevolence, and nice ſenſe of honor, 


to believe it: but what is this myſtery ?—open your 
mind to your- friend, Who has no wiſh but to ſerve you. 

Or mond. That 1 muſt keep this ſecret from you and 
my Auguſta is my fevereſt pang:— but there are 
wounds which muſt rankle i in re- and Pp! ey _ the 


heart.— © 5 17 LTH 
Villiers. ow torture me to ow you thus!—mut 1 
then be denied your confidence ? { £946: 6 


Ormond. Vou muſt think me baſe, inconflant; ang 
contemptible— Vet, alas! I muſt be ſilent — tis true, 
that bm a monſter—but oh. Heaven! muſt 1 ſuffer 
my Auguſta to believe me TY COTTON) s madneſs in the 
thought! 

Villiers. Surely it is not true, that you are on the 
point of ' marrying” Julia, whom you never ſaw but at 
Lord Raymond's wedding i—a mere 'giil at fehoo|z—it 
is a ſtrange affair, for. the 10⁰0 lems loſe” in GE 
ever inte? 

Ormond. Oh, Vine rm a Veel who bringt 
nought but miſery on all connected with me: too true, 
Julia is a poor ignorant girl. 

Villiers. Bred too at one of thoſe faſſtonable ſchools, 
where only the accompliſhments to attrat men are 
taught;—and thoſe principles totally negleded which 
alone can enable them to guard againſt our piofligate 
attacks 

Or mond. It is ſurpriſing, when every ſtudy is to add 
to their vanity, the moſt dangerous rock for female vir- 
tue, that they ſhould become innocent vitims.—l ſay 
innocent, becauſe 1 IHR of the deluſions and force of 
pation: 8 - 

Villiers. It is true: . were the principles of fe- 
males ſtudied half as much as their perſons, we ſhould 
be able to find intereſting ſenſible companions in our 
wives z—have fewer divorces, —ard out yourg men be 
ſeſs deyoted to the follies of St. ſames'ssſtreet:— but 
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30 TH TOM; @R}: 0 
| when ſo ſenſible of this, how can you think of alia; 
when every perfection, good ſenſe, rectitude of hears 
and manners can form, may be en in che ee 
| Lady Clai ville. 
| Ormond. Oh! tear not open my i 2 it ie 
im poſſible for me to acquaiut you with their cauſe.— 
Let me implote you fly to my Auguſta Ly to ſooth 
the tumult in her breaſt :—tell her that I'm unwerthy of 
her! — tell her I'm a villain, ſunk even beneath her re- 
gret; — ſince the believing me vile, can only reflore 2 
beart, like hers, to tranquillity For never could ſhe 
prove inconſtant, had I merited her eſteem: but ſhe 
has a pride of ſoul, an elevation of ſentiment, which 
will enable her to conquer and ſuppieſs every feeling, 
fot an objeQ that proves unworthy of her regard: 
Gives the notes.] Take theſe back — tell her | have not 
loſt money; — tell her, in a few days, ſhe will ſee 
the perjured Ormond the rb 15 Miſs Raymond! 
| | [Exit Ormond. 
Villiers And ound I baint the man, I from my in- 
fancy have ſo perfectly eſteemed, a villain.?—no—my 
Ormond, 1 muſt believe ſtill, rhat you merit more pity 
than blame l—But I muſt haſten to the cruel taſk of 
giving pain to the feeling heart of: the charming Lady 
Clairville. 15255 [ Exit Wen 


End of the Second Act, 
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. 
8 CEN E, Levy's Room. 
Enter Lady Raymond, ſola. 
V V ELL, my dear father is ſurely very gocd to give 
me the 1 7 .—] do believe, had 1 not loved my Lord 
ſo teaderly, might. have been happier the wife of an 


honeſt citizen; yer in general, they have ſuch ſtrange 
antediluvian 


Fi 
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antediluvian. ſentiments—ſuch prejudices, and agxiety-. 
about this vile money it deadens all their ſprightly feel- 
ings: Vet how much worſe are follies of Faſhion? 
„% Wou'd to Heaven, they d only blend their over 
stock of prudence, with the follies and nd of 
« the: gay world —they'd both be improved.” —But here 
comes wn Bas the Iſraelite ine analen 1 
| * Enter Levy. 3 | 

a Noor Ladyſhip's moſt humbleſt nen 
Lach Raymond, 1 have got à little buſineſs for you, 
Mr. Levy; but you muſt not tell my, Loans; ii 4 
Tevy. Oh, pon mine honors, Ben Levy Forge 
body—he have de ſeerets of many great ladies in his | 
hands but he never tell de huſband. __. 

Lady Raymond. Well then, here are my 3 
that coſt ten thouſand pounds: — get paſte ſet in the place 
of them—ſell the diamonds, and lend my Lond the 
money as from yourſelf. 

Leuy. And ſend de Toe to what Lord? 

Lady Raymond. To hey 
don't tell it is ine. 


 4ewy, { Afar | Oh, oh! ſhe turn beak on her 
hubanl-—be make little. ef her monies den.—Qh,. may 
Lady, it be bad dealing wit. de diamonds, now-e-days, 
dey ſells very bad.—der be great quantity on hand. 
Lady Raymond, Pray. get as much for them as you 
can; and here is two thoutand more ;—he needs both 
ſuins—and make him give you his note for it. 
Lewy. Oh, dat not be ” good ſecurit . 
Ledy Raymond. Well, do it as you think right—ovly 
3 t mention my name. [ Exit. 
Ley. Oh! it is very well Levy will have a good 
premium. — She be fooliſh woman to lend it to her huſ- 
bac—but it be very good for Levy—ver good indeed ! 


Q | Enter Macpharo. 
Maecpbaro. Well, Levy, my boy——have you lent 
Raymond the ſeven thouſand gave you ?—l won ſome 
more from him Jaſt night —here it is:—get me a good 
premium—and mum you ſhall half. 
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gs | COTRETTON; bis. / 
Ley. Only de half of it ?=—Shir, you deals like the 
Chriſtian—no bowels—but you be good cuftomer—1 
will aſk no more, no more, except de expence of the 
attorney; ; and that be one quarter more. x — 
'» Macpharo.' Oh; theſe attorneys make their ua 
Zeod wherever they go: but be ſure you give my Lord 
plenty of money, that E may win it back again. 
Lewy. Oh, no ſear! but it will ſtiich to my fingers, 
ſome how or t Vother. —Conſider, Shir, de Jew muſt live 
as well as de Chriſtian, and have ſome profit. - -*:* 
'' Macpharo. [Afde:] And if he is paid in propor- 
tion to his ee he ſhou'd at een have a A 
Per cent. i + Xfire, 
Levy. On de due greedy” giv 13 have — 
from poor Levy, dat get it in an honeſt way, truſtir 
monies on de bad ſecurities, —and dis rogue go ſte 0 it 
all from the poor gentleman at $i, Ou, dere be 
fad tives in dis world! — (Exit. 


we” & ot E. N E. Lady Raymond! $ Houſe. 
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| Macpharo and 7 Ws; Raymond. 


| Muzphavo.:: Poſitively, Lady Raymond, you are an 
gel of light; but a moſt cruel creature. —lt is very 
ſtrange rhat ſo lovely a woman ſhou'd be angry at hear- 
ing ſuch a truth. 

Lady Raymond. N J People; Sir, muſt "VAR 
ſome little conſequence with me, before they.can make 
me angry. © Ir requires no ſuch arms, in my opinion, 
to command filence on a ſubject which is an inſult.“ 
Macbar Ah! now faith, I don't wiſh to have fo 

anch conſequence at all, at all, as to anger your Lady- 
p. All I wiſh is to have enough to pleaſe you. 
Lady Raymond. Do you forget, Mr. Macpharo, that 
you are Lord Raymond's friend? My. bearing this in- 
ſult, may tell you that J do not 5 but reſpec Him in hear- 
ing you. 

Macphars. To be ſure I am proud of the honor of 
being his particular friend; —and the beſt proof Jean 
give him of my friendſhip, is loving his wife. Men of 
faſhion are obliged to any one that will amuſe their 
| WIVES, 
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wives, ſo that they be, freed: from theit fondneſs. Oh, 


indeed, now Lady Raymond, you muſt not be ſo fond 
of him, elſe yeu' Il make poor Clara jealous. 
Lady Ray mad. Clara! — who is this Clara, pray? 
Macpharo. Only his favorite Sultana.— He is very 
fond of the dear little woman, and to ſay the truth of 
it, ſhe is a charming. girl ;—bur he is not generous to 
females.—lf his wife finds him as little ſo as poor Clara, 
| ſhe had better be after ſecuring a lover 10 conſole her. 
Prithee then, ſweet creature, take pity on him who 
adores—{Kneels, lays hold of her hand—/fhe firuggles. | 
Lady Raymond. Tho' 4 feel as | ought—this. daring 
infolence, Lord Raymond's ſanction ſilences my re- 
proaches: Since contempt requires no utterance but 
leave me; Sir, —begone ! — and till you can teſpect a 
woman of honor, never dare to approach m. 
Macpharo. Oh, then for pity's take don't tell i 
Lore l—He will laugh and jeer me for want of addreſs. 
But I ſuppe/e the Prince of Puppies, Captain Datfodil, 
has been more ſucceſsful. Ha, ha, ba! 33 
Lady Raymond, Inſolent but it is beneath me to be 
moved — know, Sir, that if I don't acquaint Lord Ray- 
mond with this inſult, it is becauſe 1 too much deſpiſe 
vou, and reſpect bis. ſafety. .. Am ſecure, iv wy on 
„e reQtitude, and never can forget what I owe: him and 
** myſelf, even ſhould ke cruelly forſake me.“ 


Enter Lord Raymond. 


Lord Raymond. What is the. matter, Fanny ? you 


ſeem diſcompoſed—has my friend Macpharo been praiſ- 
ing hazard, which you ſo much diſlike ? | ; 
lady Raymond. My diſlike of gaming, my Lord, is 
only ſhewn when it teizes you by a bad fun or whes, 
mare ſclfiſhly, 1 repine that your time is fo totally de- 
voued 10:4k; = ile gw ns ; "a 
lord Raymond. Pſhaw! Madam, don't expect me to 
give up play: and as to being at home. you cannot 
think how curſedly tired we ſhou'd be of each other, 
were we to mope ſo much together.—W hy don't you 
amuſe yourſelf like other gay wemen.——You never can 
want amuſement whilft Bonton houle is opened to every 
| pleaſure, 
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pleaſure Don't vou go td the ma ſquefade 0 night Þ— 
Macpharo and Mrs. Tender will attend you. 
Lady Raymond. ' Mrs. Tendet is no friend of mine, 
my Lotd-—ſhe deſames all my acquaintance,—beſtves, 
"however grave you nay think me, 1 don't 1elith a diſh 
of religion by way of an introduction to ſeandal—but 
perhaps I may find a ſmart fellow and go to the Maſ- 
querade, and ſo become the W060 of the women, and a 
| - $5 wife at laſt. 
Lied Raymond (yawning.) Abt pray ds. "Cove, 
| my friend, let us to the club. Seven's the main, my 
boy Good bye, Fan! It you don't diſguiſe yourſe}f 
very much, prongs TANG have a beer at you'n at the 
ma ſquerade. | 
Mac pharo. Oh, you 1 be fare! vhs her out; a 
man always how when his wite is near bim, by” a 
coldneſs coming over him 
ane un Lord Roymond ane Mzephuro. 
44 Ray mon. l. What a monſter this Macpharo is! 
—yet he is a faſhionable friend How miſerable I am 
about Clara! Can it be poſſible he ſo tender!y loves her? 
How cold;he ſeemed to me! When | tried to expreſs an 
intention of coqueiting, he felt it not—perhaps, ſhould 
really try it—but no,—that. were: more ungenerous 
than to be really guilty. 1 ſhould equally forfeit his eſ- 
teem, and deſtroy bis quiet, yet give him no poſſible 
chance to get rid of me. A woman, if ſeduced by paſ- 
fion, is ſurely leſs depraved than the wiſe that ny ap- 
[ors to 1 81 lo, to teize her r Fs 


Satan Mrs. T ra 


Mrs Tender. How do you do, my dear bey Ray- 
-mond ?—You can't i vagine how miſerable ſo long an 
-abſence from you has made me !—hut attending prayers, 

and a fick friend, has taken up all that time; which 
(Heaven forgive ine) I had alaioſt ſaid, would have 
been more agreeably devoted to my ſweet friend. —Have 
you ſeen Lord Ormond to day ? 

Lady Raymond. No—1 can't conceive what is the 
matter—be acts e 1 he | ls n amiable. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Tender. Ves, if. he were. of the ue but 


one meets him no where; . | 
Lady Raymond. Why, . is ae non chalet, 
and handſome as 2 is. 
Mrs. Tender. 
with the, plumes of bah on — mn 5 loſe money. at the 
clubs—has never yet had addreſs « enou gh to get the credit) 
of an affair with a friend's wiſe—never ſported a new 
faſhion— or even a miſtreſs in a ſplendid vis-a-vis. 
don't believe the vulgar wretch is even in debt; and lex 
a man be every thing, charming; and clever, if he don n' 
ſignalize himſelf in the annals of Faſhion-—loid!. one is. 
aſham'd to be ſeen talking. to him. —— But r ſeem · 
thoughtful, child; what's the matter? A 
Lady Raymond. Amongſt the ſcandals' Sy you 
hourly deplore, pray, Mrs, Tender, did you never hear 
of Lord Raymond and a girl, called Clara: 
Mrs. Tender, Lord! to be ſure, my dear But who, 
could tell you a ſtory, which proves your caro ſpoſa lo 
ungenerous ? 
Lady Raymond. Macpharo did; hat I "cs you, 
with no. honorable intention. — Oh! Mis. Tender, how, 
talſe are the friendſhips of the great world! A 
Mrs. Tender. Think not fo, my dear creature; 3 The, 
feelings ot my heart for you, atteſts its warmth and ſin- 
cerity.— But in truth, I am free from all its vices. 
Macpharo, you know, rattles like a dice- box; and I do 
eee e knows what he 1s going to fo , than 
the chance he is about to throw... | 
Lady Raymond, He 1 is a vile fellow! oa. who is this, 
Clara ? "7 V1* 4 
Mrs. Tend:r, Only the «tk of one of your Lord' 8 
ſchool- fellows, whom he has ſeduced ; and I am told, 
ſhe pretends to too much ſentiment, to live with him 
any longer —becauſe he is now your Lady ſhip's huſband... 
Lady Raymond. Poor girl {—ſhe muſt have an hoveſt 
generous heart. 


PEE, Duaffodil peeps in. 


2 14 vs, wt. 


Daffodil. Oh, here they are ! Let me hear what i is 


going On. | - IT oP: 2 3-.S I EIFS 
| ' Mr, 
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"Mrs. Teniler. And your Lord, an ry at ber leaving 
him, has let her 2 8 without a ſhilling to keep her 
from flarving. © 6 

Lady Ray mand How cruel |—Where i is ſhe N 


| the mi not be thus driven by fortune. 


Met. Tender. A good old ' gentlewoman, Madame, 
Commode, who lets lodgings, was kind enough to give. 


her an aſy lum. 


Daffodil. A very decent houſe, to be ſure, Mademe 
Commode's ! 

' Lady Raymond. © Ungenerous men ! they look on 
. us poor unfortunate females, as devoted victims to 
« their yanity and perfidy, and repaid for ruined peace 
«© and honor, by that tenderneſs which tortures and un- 


does us.” How I pity her fituation !—I wil} go and 


relieve: her from want, I'm reſolved'on it. 

Daffodil. Aye, do go there, and I will have fave 
vere ſport. 

Ars. Tender. Pray do, my dear 2 ae will tell you 
all—you had better fix on the hour, and fend her no- 
tice. Aide. Then ll be reveng'd on her pert La- 


dyſhip. 
Lach Raymond. l'd rather not go as Lord Raymond's 


wife, as it might diſtreſs her.—— Will you allow me to 


uſe your name? 

. Daffodil. A very proper one * the place! he, he, 
te. 

Me.. Tender. By all means—1 ſhall be highly flat- 
tered. [¶Afide.] Il muſt ſpeak againſt her, to pound 
being ſuſpected.— But. to prote@ ſuch characters, 
very wrong; it is what religion 

Lacy Raymond. Approves,—elfe one oftener will be 


BW eruel. ungenerous, and unjuſt. 


Mrs. Trader. Indeed, when one ſees the adoration 
which is id to the moſt avowed frail ones 
- Lady aymond. One is tempted'to pity a poor girl, 


who is abandoned by all, from one ſtep of mi guided 


tenderneſs, or unguarded virtue, of which they often 


are only taught the name. 


- Mrs. Tender. And which they are tempted to be- 
lieve is but a name, ſince they ſee the moſt profligate- 


1 courted 
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courted and careſt when rich ; by the keeneſt perſecutors 
of the virtuous if denied the goods of fortune. [Aide 
The devil's in it, if this morality don't make her think 
me: {= 5 ES „ Bo 
Lady Raymond Poſſeſſed of the man of my heart, 
young, exalted, and able to indulge my natural vivacity, 
T hoped that I ſhould tread on roſes, and breathe 
nought but innocence and joy : but now I am con- 
vinced, that unmerited reproach may wound the honeft 
heart; wither every glowing bloſſom of thoughtleſs plea- 
ture, and leave behind nought but the thorns of regret. 


[Exeunt. 
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Enter Daffodil, ſlus. 


Daffodil. This was a moſt lucky viſit to Ma'mſelle 
had I not learned this, | had no chance of getting 
Lady Raymond by her conduct to have convinced the 
world, that I am well with her. She has no vanity, 
the only paſſion which tempts a woman to appearances 
with men.—] will fly to Madame Commode's, where 1 
will conceal myſelf ; and her going there, under a bor- 
rowed name, will eſtabliſh it as a certain fact, and every 
circle will reſound with my ſucceſs. [Exit, 
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SCENE, 4 Muſic Room, at Lady Clairyille's. 


Diſcovers Lady Clairville and her Maid playing on the 
- Harp, and ſinging. 


Scotch Air. Maid, 5 


A gentle dove, o'erwhelard with grief, 
Perch'd trembling on yon myrtle grove, 
In plaintive notes ſcek ſoft relief, 

« ExpeQting ſoen to meet her love; 

But ah! falſe hope! vain airy ſhade! 
„Like gaudy glow-worms, brought to light, 
From fad reality you fade, 

* Your joys for ever ſhun our fight : 

You paint in glowing, vivid rays, 

© The charms of love and promis'd bliſs ; 
Fond expeQation falſely raiſe, 

*« To fink us deeper in th? abyſs. 
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«c Falſe Philomel ! gay, flutterin round, 
_ © Indulging wild new- born defires ; 

„„ Unmindkful 6f the bleeding wound eg 
With which her faithful heart expires.” 


Enter Truſty and Lady Clairville. 
Lady Clairville. Well, Trufty, where is your an- 


ſwer? Have you none —is my Lord well ? 

Trufly. Yes, my Lady, he is well but there is no 
anſwer. 18 5 TS: 

Lady Clairyille. No anſwer ts it poſſible ? 

Truſly, No—and I was glad of it—as I ſuſpeC it 
would not have been a pleaſant one. - Pardon an old 
man's advice - truſt him no more, Madam. A man who 
deceives me once, it is bis fault, but if he deceives me 

twice, it is mine. . | 


Enters Villiers, (haſtily. 


[Exit Truſty. 
Villiers, 1 come, anxious for the peace and happi- 
neſs of Lady Clairville, at the entreaty of Lord Or- 
© mond;—Alas! it diſtreſſes me to ſay, I come to tell 
her of mitery and Ormond ! as Es 
Lady Clairwille. If my Ormond is well, why join 
his name with miſery *—Speak, Mr. Villiers—Truſty 
has alarmed me beyond meaſure !—What miſery can 
| Ormond know, that his Auguſta will not be tranſported 
to alleviate ? . N 8 
Villiers. I too well know the tenderneſs which you 
feel for my friend—wou'd to Heaven it were leſs !| —— 
fince fate forbids him to unite himſelf with you ! 
Lady Cluirwille. What do I hear? does he then no 
longer love his Auguſta ?—Does he repent thoſe vows. 
which ſeem'd to ſpring from ſuch feeling tendernefs ! 
Villiers. Too much for his peace, he loves— 
Lady Clairville. Has he loſt money? If fo, my 
fortune has no charms for ne. Happy with my Ormond 
h be content—let him take my all—Sixty thouſand, 
I truſt, will clear his debts—and I ſhould paſs a 2 
life, ſatisfied in having made happy the man, who lo 
perfectly merits to be fo. 5 5 on 
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Villiers, Generous, noble Lady Clairville, talk not 
thus, you rend my heart! 

Lady Clair ville. The happineſs that J expeted ſo 
8 to enjoy, all- every thing, 1 contented ſhall re- 
[TN 
| Villiers, Indeed he has had no \ loffco—he bid me 
reſtore you thoſe [gives her noten] which you ſo gene- 
rouſly ſent him. —He bid me—Oh ! how ſhall I pro- 
nounce iny friend fo vile a name but, alas! Madam, | 
you muſt prepare to find him a villain ! | 
Lady Clairwvills, Ormond a villain ?—'tis falſe |— 
My Ormond has a heart, the moſt benev olent that ever 
bleſſed humanity !——no deed, no thought eber ſprung 
from it, could ſully his fair honor—no—the vivacity of 

is paſſions may have led him to ſome folly, to which 
his delicacy gives too harſh a name but a villain ! 
[Weeps.). Oh Heavens! have I lud to hear my Ormand 
called a villain ! 

Villiers. Be calm, I 8 have a tale to tell, muſt 
force you, even you, to own that he's a villain, ſunk 
deep in falſehood and diſſionor. 
lady Clairville. [Calmly.] If ſo, he's dead to me 
for ever— for, ſo firmly did l revere his truth and ho- 
nor .—deſtroy but theſe, and every feeling of partiality 
is changed to cold contempt. Oh, ſpeak !—yet do not 
traduce him—forgive fo harſh an expreſſion—but, ah ! 
Villiers! a doubt of Ormond muſt render all his ſex ſuſ- 
pected. » 

Villiers, What, if Ormond ſhould become the hut. 
band of another ? 

Lady Clairwille, [ Refleding .] The buſband of ano- 
ther ! —Impoſſible !—ſuch wanton falſehood is a crime 
of too black a dye. | 

Villiers. Yet, to- morraw—to-morrow—he weds 
the ſiſter of Lord Raymond. 

Lady Clairwille. It is halt I ut” he ated worthy of 
my eſteem, I ever ſhoul, with tender anguiſh, have 
deplored his loſs—Why then this perfidy ?—but I re- 
ſpe& myſelf roo much to ſap n more of one,. who _ 


merits my ee 


40 


Villiers. 
Lady Clair ville. 


THE TON; OR, 


Let me entreat you, palliate my friend's 
conduQ—ſure ſome inſanity has involved him in ruin. 


To court, and win my tendereſt 


confidence—to fix our martiage—and paſs whole days 
in painting future ſcenes of joy—to weep at every ab- 
ſence—and then laugh at the wretch that his treacher 


has made—this is worſe than being perfidious 


being a barbarian! 


Alas! he is moſt wretched !-your con- 
tempt will diſtra& him! 


Villiers. 


Lady Clairwille. 


it is 


Why, why can the deceiver deck 


witly every charm of truth the invenomed falſhood, 
which, alas! I found nothing in my own heart that 
could tempt me .to ſuſpeR, till he thus murdered my 
peace, with the coolneſs of an aſſuſſin! | 
There muſt be ſone ſtrange, ctuel myſtery 

let me implore you not to judge hardly of him. 


Villiers. 


Lady Clairwille. 


Huſh—never more offend my ears 


by mentioning him for I muſt ever hold that perſon 
my enemy, that ſhall name bim in my preſence —— 
Force me not to expreſs thoſe ſentiments which he 


merits, 


him ! 


Lady Clairwille, 


proach 


perfidy ! 


J lers | 
mond! what can juſt! 


/ 


Villiers. Pity! oh, pi y, and if Poſſible forgive 


My heart is not formed ſor re- 


Oh, may he never know its value !—elſe [ 
| ſhall be too much avenged—it is even generous enough 
to with him happy ;—for the object who has fo totally 
forfeited my eſteem, can never awaken in my boſom 
any emotion: — not even that of reſen ment.— My tears 
may flow, to think that ! have made ſuch an ingrate 
but my ſoul muſt ever exult in that probity, which 
has ap of rendered my Heant a | bleeding victim to bis 


LExit. 


What dignity and tenderneſs !—Oh, Or- 


SCEN E, The Park. 


Enter Mrs. Tender and Macpharo. 
' Mrs. Tender, 


y ſuch perfidy to her? 


[F xit, 


I rejoice, my dear ſellow, to have met 


You, to tell me what you have ſettled with Lord Bon- 


ton. 
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ton.—Oh, you dear wicked one, we ſhall make pre- 
cious miſchief 


Macpharo, | bave perſuaded. him, that Clara will 


yield, if he gets once concealed, fo as to pop upon her, 


when alone :—and:he has got the woman ſhe lodges 


with to promiſe to conceal bim in her chamber at ſeven 
o'clock. 

Mrs, Tender. een 1 nd I have perſuaded Lady 
Raymond that ſhe is in a decent woman's houſe, and the 
ſentimental fool is going to relieve her at ſeven, 


Macpharo. Now, my dear old Tender, go and 


| write the anonymous letter to Lord Raymond, telling 
that ſhe is to meet her lover at a houſe of bad fame at 
that hour. 


Mrs. Tender. That I will. Od, it will charmingly | 


deſtroy this proud, virtuous minx! 

Macpharo Thou art a dear witch of invention, by 
my ſoul !— Now, ſhe ſurely will be my own after this. 

Mrs. Tender. And if not, at leaſt ſhe will be tuined 
—her high ſpirit will fire at being accuſece—when only 
generouſly ſerving bim; and ſhe is more than mortal, if 
reſentment don't make her yours. Come, let us haſten 
to execute our ſcheme. —But has Lady Bonton paid you 
the five thoufand? 


Macpharo. No: yet, —but the has promiſed Ren 


made her a kind offer, and ſaid, I'd exeuſe it for per- 


ſonal ſecurity ; but ſhe laugh'd at me; ſaid ſhe knew I! 


did not care two-pence for her; but as to Lady Ray- 


mond, that ſhe ſhould be g90d-natur'd enough always 


to alk us together. 

Mrs. Tender. Well, you'll benefit by thatr—the 
Soupees at Benton Houle are the belt ſeconds a man can 
ba ve. 


Macpharo. Ves, we have. compreſſed thoſe; parties 


into that particular gay ſet ;—the old, who cannot play 
the fool, and the yourg who will net, are equally 
excluded ; and no female is KWOK, | 1 conducted 


by a favor'd: hero, "5 8 


-End of the Third Act. | 
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SCENE, A Clb Room. 


Lord Bebe, Captain Daffodil, Macohara; . others, 


all ſeated at tables, playing Hazard, When, &. 
Mallet of the Club, ; 


Daffudil. 


| HAVE bed duced bad luck; Macpharo, you win 
Perpetually : pray do you lend me a rouleau. - 
Macpharo, No, faith; I am out of caſh—I have 
had a confounded. bad run lately. 
Daffodil. Waiter, bring me a rouleau. ; 
Maſter. Hold waiter, only twenty guineas, or at 
1 moſt a popy. for the captain; have ende rh bad debts 
Already. : 
| Lord Bonton. Where the devil is Raymond? [1brows] 
Seven's the main. 
Macpbaro. | ſuppoſe with bis wife. [rbrows] 
Lord Bonton, | proteſt, I wonder any man can feel 
comfortable in his own houſe —Whenever | wiſh to be 
at home, I always drive to the clubs. Ha, ha, ha! 
Daffodil, And yet Lady Bonton is ſo charming a 
woman. I really believe, my Lord, you are-the only 
man alive who can defert Bonton houſe.—Beſides ſhe is 
ſo vaitly good-humour'd ; ſhe, I dare foy, will alk * 
one you like, to render it agreeable to you. 
Lord Bonton. Why ſhe is very well, it ſhe was not 
my wife. But tho' the woman that I wiſh the moſt to 
| have is there, ſlill it is impoſſible ſor me to conquer my 
averſion to home. [Yawns.] Pon my ſoul the very 
thoughts of it-ſe's me afſcep. 
Daffodil. * | Appears much agitated at play.] La! 
* ' all my money is gone again; pray, my Lord, lend 
me a few pieces.“ 


1 Bonion. ** 1 have loſt all my nady caſh too, 
[0 1 
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Macphare. Faith, Daffy, my- boy, you muſt con- 
ſole yourſelf. with your ſucceſs in love; how do you 
come on with Lady Raymond? 

Daffodil,” As fol as I ean witho—Thoſs'-elty bred 
dames have few ceremonies. —l really believe that I ſhall 
be forced to cut ker ſoon— for the Ducheſs of Daſh and 

all my ſet are quite angry chat! am ſuch a deſerter. - But 
as I have initiated her in the Ten, it Will prove leſs 
cruel to her. 

Macpharo.- Oh! then ſhe- will ſoon come round 
amongſt 15; but, by my foul, here comes her Lord.— 


Enter Lord Raymond. 


Ha Benedick or thought that you bad been raking 4 
nap in your Lady's en chair: quite domeſticated like 
the family cat. 

Lord Ray mond. very mnie me, faith, _ have been 
in queſt of Clara, who has eloped, —and I cannot diſ- 
cover where the devil ſhe has concealed berſelf.— She 
talked in a bigh ſtyle about the diſhonour of living with 
me, now that I'm matried ; and caſh ts fo low, could 
give her nothing. 

Daffodil. Oh, it would have bien very fooliſh to 
have ſettled any thing on her, fince ſhe choſe to leave 
you.— | warrant ſhe is gone to ſome ore | ſhe likes bet- 
ter.— He, he, he! 


Lord Bonton, Raymond, when is your ſiſter to be 
married? 
Lord Raymond. Pon my I fe, I'm fo .much burried, 


that I've never had time to aſk. 

Daffodil. | bear Ormond has a very awkward «Fix 
on his hands with Lady Clairville. 

| Macphare. 
time I is a year ſince that affair began. 

| Dafſadil. Faith fhe is a glorious girl :—l paſt ſome 
of the happieſt moments of my life with her, at Tun- 
bridge. 

Lord Kae So, you have been A b happy many; 
Daffy. Will you recommend me? 7 
| Entc& 


* 


Sure he may be tired of ber by this 
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44 | THE TOM; OR; | © 
Enter Villiers. 

Daffodil. La! I can never take any notice of a wo- 

man. — but every one ſuppoſes that I am well with her. 
Villiers, your preſent affair ſeems to be Lady Wor- 
thy. He, he, he! 
Lard Bonton. | doubt that; for It never. could make 
any thing of her: ſhe is fo froide. As unfeeling as 
marble, and ſo confoundedly knowing it is impoſſible 
ſhe could be taken in.— 

Villiers. Vou give her no credit for her honour 
then ?—You' depraved fellows put no faith in female 
virtue—You ſuppoſe all women either profligates—or 
if-chaſte,—chaſte for-want of inclination. 

Lord Bonton, Why, faith, it there are any other 
| fort of women, I never met with any of them. Ha, 
. 

Mac pharo. And by the Lord Harry,—if there are, 
'—the greater fools they, for no one now-a days will 
give them any credit for it 

Villiers, [To Lord Bontor.] Perhaps not, becauſe 
a gay man thinks nothing ſo tedious as the company of 
a woman that will not play the fool ;—and tho' ſhe 
ſhould have the wit, beauty, and accompliſhments of an 
angel, they look on it as ſo much loft time paying court 
to her. 

| Daffodil, La! to be ink nothing i is 10 borribly mor- 
tifying as to pay attention to thoſe fort of women, -l | 
never do for my part. 

Villiers. That's as much as to fay, that you are well 
with every woman that you are ſeen with. 

Daffodil. With a heroine of ſentiment. and virtue 1 
mould be terrified to get aitached—and that would be a 
deviliſh fooliſh ſcrape indeed. He, be, he! 
Lord Bonton. Attached ! that would be filly enough. 
Ridiculous !. Ha, ha, ha! | 

Macpharo. In love! What nonſenſe ! Bs. ha, ha! 

Lord Raymond, Fooliſh enough, faith! Ha, ha, ha! 

Lord Bonton. Being in love. Why it.is av-ideal 48 

that there exiſt ſuch women, Ha, ha, ha ! | 


Daffodil. 


FOLLIES OF FASHION, 4-20 

Daffodil. Vet both parties find it very convenient 
ſometimes to aſſume the appearance. He, be, he! 

Macpharo, There is no one ſuch thing in reality 
exiſts, however, on either fide, except in a fanciful. 
poet, or madonen* s brain. | [A] laugh. 

Daffodil. Waiter, bring the lit. of the women of 
fortune who want huſbands. 

Lord Bonton. Oh! there is nothing new on the for- 
tune liſt but little Miſs Dapper. 

Daffodil. Oh! ee » nothing new on the fortune 
liſt but little Miſs Dapp | 

Daffodil. And he 75 only thirty thouſand; that's 
far below my purchaſe. 

N Faith, and there i is Miſs Dolly, who has 
A Piutn; oh 
Lord Bonton, Ves; but ſhe refuſed poor Daffy at 
Brighton, - 

Bafrdil. That was becauſe ſhe only ſaw me once; 
—for 1 was always with the Duic' eſs of Daſh——She- 
would not loſe fight of me for a moment. 

Tord Bon'on. Saw you once! that was = dls if 

ſhe did, —for I'm told ſhe is blind; and well fhe may, 
for ſhe is paſt ſeventy : but the lefs ſeen of you the 
Letter, 

Villiers. Sure no one woalg* marry a low-born crea- 
ture, worn out with age and iofirmity—becauſe a fool 
has left her an enormous fortune? "wn 

D«ffodil. She is good enough to make a aid of — -- 
Whar ſignifies it whether ſhe is in perſon an angel or a 
devil ? : 

Lord Bentan. Very true, Daffy—A man of ſene 
marries for converierce—ard only as far as it is con- 
wenient thinks of his wife afterwards. Ha, ha, ha! 

Villiers. One canrot wonder then at th- ſe ladies, 
who ſeem indifferent about their conduct, fince they 
find it a matter of ſuch indifference to their lords. 

Lord Bonten. If one's wife is good humour'd, and 
has ſome variety in her; why a man may be led to-have 

a little kindneſs for her, when every.thing better is out 
ho the way: — ut, mercy on us, Villiers, you wou'd 
not bave a man of Ton, like a vulgar mechanic, re- 
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ularly 3 prayers and the duties of Natfemegr. 
a, ha, ha! 
Daffodil. Shocking vulgar, indeed 4 | 
Macpbaro. Very vulgar faith :;—If "ey did, we 
ſingle fellows ſhould have nothing for it, but to take 
awives of our own. Ha, ha, ha | 
Lord Fonton, Come, come; let us ſettle our match, 
for five thouſand on the race between the two ear- 
wigs. 
Felt Raymond. 1 bet my brown againſt your black 
for a thouſand. 
Lord Bonton. Done. 3 
Macpharo. I take the ſame ber, Raymond, 
Lord Raymond. Done : 
Macpharo. { Aſide.] Pon my foul then, Pl put, 3 
little wax on his road, that will ſtiffen his legs a bit. 
Come, let us go to the Jockey Club, ſettle our bets, 
: and ſee what's 1 in for Newmarket. | 
a — [Exeunt all but Villiers. 
Villiers, What contemptible wretches give the Ton 
in the beau monde! fellows who call themſelves your 
deareſt, moſt faithful friends—yet paſs their whole time 
ian fudying your ruin—how to dupe you out of your 
peace of mind and fortune—and to piofefs an intereſt 
in you, only to get into your family upon an intimate 
footing, that they may the more eaſily ſeduce your wife 
or daughter, and render you a beggar. Lai. 


SCENE, a Room, 


— 


1 Bonton, Lady Raymond, and Mrs. ee 


Lady Raymond. Alas! | fear thax [ ſhall be 3 
to regret, that I flighted my honeſt father's advice to 
marry a ſober citizen.— I doated upon Lord Kaymond, 
and fancied that we ſhould live a tender, ſocial, and do- 
meſtic life. 

Lady Bonton. pray, my dear, did you mean to get 
to Greenland to live ?—for I do believe nothing but ſome 
ſuch ſituation would make a fine gentleman take to. his 
| wife. Ha, ha, hal 


#8 


FOLLIES OF FASHION. 47 
Lady Riymond Heavens forbid that I ſhould leave 
the gay world I don't diſſike admiration: gaiety and 
parade degut ne, bu EG on 
Lady Bonton. Son Sug on. the ſame. fring: 
tobi ning after your huſband :—You muſt learn to enjoy - 
that gay world without him.—I muſt teach you to act 
your part well in it ;—not like an aQreſs to feign feel- 
ings, but to appear in the beau monde totally diveſted 
of them. 5 
Lady Ray mond. My mother was a woman of rank, 
but ſhe poſſeſſed none of thoſe vices; and in giving me 
a turn for polite life, fondly cheriſhed in my ſoul that 
love of virtue, which, when once it is rivetted in the 
heart, no ſurrounding temptations ever can deſtroy. 
Mrs. Tender, My dear, thoſe once were the man- 
ners: now your virtue, as far as it conſiſts in reputation, 
the envy of the women and diſappointed coxcombs ſpee- 
dily deſtroy. © CET” | 8 
Lady Bonton. True, for one often finds that the 
men get credit for gallantries in which the ladies' con- 
duct has no part. - 55 N 
Mrs. Tender. Ves, young Phaeton has got all the 
world to credit his having an intrigue with Lady Sang 
Froide, from this fort of manœuvring. h 
Lady Raymond. What! without her baving done 
any thing to juſtify the ſcandal ?—how is that poſſible ? 
Lady Bonton. La, child, very, very eaſy ;—fine gen- 
tlemen are far more defirous of the appearance, you 
know, than the reality of a bonne fortune ; and will 
at all times ſacrifice the reality for the appearance of 
ſucceſs. * ; | 
Lady Ra mond. But how is it poſſible to be ſo filly 
as to have the appearance fo 'decidedly without the 
reality? 5 i | 
Lady Bonton. Why, you ſee young Phaeton, when 
he has any thing to ſay to her, aſſumed a half-tender, 
reſerved ſort of a ſomething in his air—ſeems all mean- 
ing—thus :— [whiſpering.] Shall I call your lady ſhip's 
carriage ?—then looking down—and languiſhing—Pray,, ' || 
are thoſe flowers natural? Ha, ha, ha! 
Lach Raymond. What a puppy! Ha, ha, ha! 
N | Lady 


. > 
= . . ng 8 . 1 - > > — 
- 2 a N 5 - * j 2 + a — > 
— - q wg + M 4 4 7 TS - . "65. "#4 * he ů —ů—ů— Wu Tx « 
, — — 1 2 - " 3 i IP — e . — 
2 6 F - K — . — — — —— —— CR — —— — 
— 4 
—— a was — | L x - 
. — —— — ——— — oo. + - - 25. — —— — ret 


" . 
" 

— —— — — 8 » ones d wy 1 — _— — mn —_ _ * 1 Y A — 

4 — £ ITY = _ 2 — — — — j4 . Y 4 by — — 5 2 — pY ho 

: 7 — . ? . 4 5 — 8 3 hy 5 

n — 22 N r * — — — — 

223 —— —— _. <2 — —— = — — . A A 2— 

2 - ww 4 — ww — — — — — ——_— -— — 
a * by x. LM A 1 e. F n . om. combs 
22 ——— —̃ — — A Wh 


—— — > — — * 7 - - — Arey — 
4 ——— —— — of - S — 2 2 E aa — 
rayon: —— (— — 2 7 PIT — 2 Nr 
* ., — 1 — oy ng . = 2 — I — * — > - * * + ap 
2 q 2 Vo — — 3 hen wr 
— ho . 3 —_ — 
— - .. PN; r 2 l 2 2 * — a . 
bu — 1 — — . — a : — 
e A a 46x N - 


0 : ,” "8 
_ . — 


- 


DN 


— — 
3 = _ 3 
— — — or 
A = > R 
— — 8 
- - to 2 
—— — — 


REV 
P o * 2 * = —_— 
1 > 22 —— — 2 © Rn _— * 
PRI — — % s - At * NN — . PTY, mT — 7 * = 2 * [ELIE wn 1 T7 LMS NT 
b © 6 — — hy = E > — LG a. CF RA * Wi... * 1 64 _—_ — * — 2 7 
— e + RET ET 00 2 * 1 - a” N * * * n * 
3 3 * * _ 2 VV 1 DE * a> on 9 _ ** 
"ond Hd * „ p33 2 5 * * : - WO > * * "> 4 1 . 
pe bs * 82 8 . o . ay — — 8 n . A » ts AMS ano i * 
8 2 Swing ä 2 33 en — . * W . 5 — 
— — —y⅜ — _ 4 7 R l 2 . VE) 5 hoy a _— — * — __ * - 
= - 2 A. Ore" 5 nn 4 £ = es pe age re re N * . 
* = . EE — GOES — 5 a pf Ire" a * 8 " 
| — — ON” 5 * — — " ; 


48 THE TON; OR, 


Lady Bonten. But he puts on ſuch looks, that all 
the world ſets it down as an appointment made, or at 
leaſt an affurance that he dies all deaths to obtain one. 
Lady Raymond. And this is all the ground they ge- 
nerally have for ſuſpecting women I— Is this the mighty 
erim. con. ſo much talked of? Ha, ha, ha! 

Mrs. Tender. Hold, my dear,—there is a great 
deal more:—a whole ſyſtem of conduct to make it feem 
real. 

Lady Bonton. Yes, when ſhe goes any where, then 
the make-believe Enamorato attends—kceps a mark'd 
diltance—has the eye ever upon her, in ſuch a manner 
as to call the attention of every. one.—He never ſpeaks 
to any other woman, or even to her but by fealth. 

Mrs. Tender. And the poor lady, you know, can't 
ſave appearances In this caſe, as he takes cate to do no- 
thing that ſhe can find fault with, 


. Lady Bonton. No, no; he for more reaſons than 


one avoids any thing of that ſort. 


Ones. 


Ha, ha, ha! 

Lady Ray nond. And yet, were any one to ſay 2 
word againſt her in his preſence, he aſſumes a grave, 
angry air, as if ſhe was in a particular manner his 


| Piotegee.. 
Lady Bonton. And Cn any one hints a en 
with her, he devies it as one denies a truth, with an— 


Oh no ſuch thing—l flatter myſelf no one ſhe had a 
greater regard for ;—but conſider, my dear friend, how 
cruel it would be to make iny Lord jealous—and awaken 


the world's attention, which we fortunately have avoid- 


ed hitherto. —Now pray keep people as ignorant as poſ- 
ſible of the affair - you fly wretch! to be ſo knowing! 


 —but don't blab now. Ha, ha, ha! 


Lay Raymond. Ha, ha, ha! The War 
this is ubſolutcly giving ciſe to the Fory, and authenti- 
cating it. 


Lady Bonton. Let this is pretty near all the cauſe 


which beaux give for the ſcandals one he rs every day. 


. Mrs, Tender. 


Pardon me, though ſome of the 


beaux of faſhion ſpeculate in this way, yet there are 
ſoine very fly f.llows, and wickedneſs enough goes on! 


Warrant. 


FOLEIES OF FASHION. a9 
warrant, —Had it not been fer Lady Bonton's ſavoir 


faire—we ſhould have had four right honourable divorces 
laſt winter, 1 5 


* 


Lady Bonton, Perhaps you mean to be ſevere; Mrs. 


Tender, but I an't aſham'd to be taxed with the con- 


cealing the follies of my own ſex; for no character, 1 fo 


much deteſt as that malevolent one which is ever on the 


fret to deſtroy the confidence of the married, and the 


reputation of the ſingle. ' 7949 
Lady Raymond. A cenſorious character can never be 
truly virtuous. | Se; 
| Lady Bonton. I am the laſt creature alive that would 
plant ſuſpiciog in your candid mind; but indeed, my 
dear, you muſt not be ſo feeling, reflecting, and all that 
ſort o tireſome ſtuff ; if you continue to be ſuch a piece 
of ſtill life, your caro ſpoſo will abſolutely leak on 
himſelf as a widower, and that your ladyſhip no longer 
exiſts :—Nothing is ſuch an enemy as ſober ſentiment 
to thoſe who are married, and live in the whirl of 
faſhion, | 
Mrs. Tender. Men abſolutely look on us in the chain 
of animals, as inferior to dogs and horſes, 


Lady Raymond. Yes, but they don't even chuſe a 


wife with ſuch care as they do dogs and horſes——and 
value them for ſpirit, figure and training. 


Mrs. Tender. No, they chuſe their wives for what 


they bring to market, as mere beaſts of burden, 

Lady Raymond. And if a favorite foal turns out well 
and eſcapes having a falſe quarter, every wiſh is grati- 
fied ; yet they are quite indifferent who looks after the 
quarters of their ſon and heir. 5 

Mrs. Tender. They think themſelves ill- uſed, how- 
ever, if their, wives do—or if they, following the ſupe- 
rior judgment of their lords, alſo prefer the brute 
creation, and cheriſh the increale of - horned cattle. 
Ha, ha, ha! | | 


Lady Bonton. When a huſband has no other idea or 


feeling in his head but of hounds and horſes—ſome wives 


are wicked enough to think, that like their, kennel doors 
they cannot have a more natural ornament! than a pair 


of antlers outſide. Ha, ha, ha! Mrs, 
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Mes. Tender. Why in truth, there are 2 number one 


_ could name, who, except their coronets, have no other 


* 


capital diſtinction. Ha, ha, ha! 


. Lady Ray mand | ſhall never have any thing to reproach 
myſelf with; and that feeling will ſupply me every com- 


fort; * it will cheer my ſaddeſt moments of diſappoint- 


„ ment, and guard each lively ſally of my ſportive 
mind.“ But I forget I have an appointment | muſt keep, 
at ſeven o'clock ; I fear I ſhall be too late.  [Exir. 
* . Mrs. Tender. An appointment with a lover I'll be 


 fworn, for all her air of purity. 


lach Benton. It is not impoſſible, from her haſte ; 


but I'll not detain you, Madam. {Exeunt curtſying. 


SCENE, Clara's Room, Clothes Preſs, &c. 


DIVE Enter Lord Bonton. | 
Lord Bonton. This is the room I was defired to hide 
in. I ſhall be charmed if this ſauey little puſs, Clara, 
approves of my ſtratagem, — but here comes ſomebody. 
[Steps into one fide of the clothes preſs. 


| „ Enter Naffodil; : : 

Daffodil, Where can I conceal myſelf till Lady Ray- 
mond comes? (Looks about and opens the preſs other 
ide.) YU een ſtep in here, and truſt to fortune for an 
opportunity of coming forth with all the eclat of having 
been with her prudiſh Ladyſhip. Oh, charming! | 
ſhall have my caricature in all the print ſhops, and 


- amuſe the Ton Ladies for a week in deſcribing a thou- 
ſand luxuriant ſcenes and anecdotes which never ex- 


iſted—but here — « EST | 
[Steps in, and ſhuts the door. 


| Enter Clara, and Lady Raymond (as Mrs. Tender.) 
Clara. I have often heard, Mrs. Tender, of your 
rigid virtue; O! how benevolent to ſtoop to reſcue an 
unfortunate, overwhelmed in guilt and ſhame! 
lady Raymond. | cannot bear that an unhappy fe- 


male, who has been hurried by unguarded tenderneſs, 


or perhaps, an artful ſeducer, to one crime, ſhou'd be 
; 3 driven 
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driven to infamy, by ſtern neceſſity; I wiſh not to poſ- 
ſeſs that rigour of virtue, which tempts us to add inſult 
to a fallen Penitent; and tho my heart muſt ever ſhun 
each vice, never can it be diveſted of compaſſion, 
and a defire to reſcue from ſhame, its repentant votaries. 
Clara, Did all act thus, virtue would ſeldomer be 
ſunk in depravity. How many poor girls, from one falſe 
ſtep, from baſe ſeductions, which ſituation has rendered 
irreſiſtible, and ſometimes from only the appearance of 
guilt, are driven, by the hardened favourites of fortune, 
to the moſt abhorred fituation, to reſcue them from want, 
beggary, anda jail! NV 
Lady Raymond. I wiſh not to wound your feelings 
by any queſtion of your unhappy ſtory z but have you no 
friends that I can intereſt in your fate? 223-0 
Clara. Alas! friendleſs and forlorn, the only hand 
that was ſtretched torth to aid me, cruelly made my 
gratitude, and ſenſe of his liberality, the means of ruin- 
ing that peace which he falſely. ſeemed ſolicitous to 
protec. | 3 | | > "#1 
Lady Raymond. What art thou, tyrant man! who 
thus dare deſtroy us by fuch cruel arts; of which unful- 
pecting innocence renders us the foo eaſy dupes! _ 
Clara. Quite unpractiſed in the voice of deceit, | 
judged him after the purity of my own heart, Which 
cou'd not fuſpe& that the man, who cou'd, with ſuch 
apparent humanity, relieve my diſtreſſes, wou'd barba- 
rouſly plunge me in infa my for ever. . 
lady Raymond. Ungenerous, mercileſs man! But 
have you no relations? no friends ? BE 7 
Clara, I had a beloved friend; a kind, a much- 
loved huſband— But now, alas, am friendleſs and 
forlorn. 43 at 1 | 
Lady Raymind., Tell me, how came you. to leave 
bim for another, and yet ſo fondly love hi7 
Clara. We married from the tendereſt attachment, 
and but for my Edward's love of play, I till might have 
been happy: but alas! that one vice; like a. tempeſ- 


tuous torrent, roots up every honeſt feeling from the || 


heart, and excludes all hope of happineſs from the wed⸗- 
” 2 Lady | 
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Lady Raymond. [A ſide.] Oh, Raymond, Raymond ! 
think on this truth, Ez . 
Cara. He loſt his all at play: he paid his debts of 
honor with that liberality which diQtated all his conduct, 
but left his honorable, needy debt unfatisfied. He for- 
got the honeſt tradeſman and 1:bourer, who, exaſperat- 
ed, threw him into jail:—frantic with his difireſs, I, 
with my lovely boys, followed him to ſooth his ſorrow, 
and partake his miſeries ; ** we had not been long there, 
** when the trifle. which we had about us was exhauſted. 
The bad air made my infants ſick.“ [ Weeps. 
Lady Raymond. Poor little innocents! how cruel 
their ſituation ! 1 - | | 

Clara. l felt more anguiſh than even hunger 
* cauſed in ſeeing thoſe beloved objects flarwing.” 
Every time the gates of our horrid dungeon were un- 
locked, and gave a doletu! creek at opening.” My 
heart leapt with the hope that ſome hoſpitable hand was 
ſtretched forth to relieve our perithing wants. But our 
jailor, grown callous from our inability to pay, was 
deaf to our cry of anguiſh | „„ | 
Lady Raymond. It is a melancholy truth, every. 
day fees ſome wretched objeR thus miſerable from un- 
merited misfortune, that ought to command relief from 
humanity. But. riches, diffipation and ſucceſs, from 
never having witneſſed ſuch ſcenes, forget that they 
exiſt. —Yet, what honour would it ſecure the great 
Ladies, did they give to a charitable purſe, to be ex- 
pended in relieving ſuch unfortunates, one throw at the 
hazard-table ! | | 

Clara. True, Madam; but the happy ſeldom re- 
flea! © Oh, had you ſeen my little blooming boy, 
„ when perithing, with its little wan face looking up to 

ours, transfixed with horror! and when we wept 
in ſilent anguiſh, he cried, Papa, dear Mamma, 
* what diſtreſſes you thus? Why, Oh! why don't 
% you give me to eat? Indeed, indeed, I ſhall die. 
Alas! we had) it not to give, and the drooping in- 
nocent murmuring at our ſeeming cruelty, fainted and 
expired.” es | 


« 
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| Lady Raymond. How hard your fate! "with what 
** mercileſs cruelty the law ſeconds the infiuman'creditor, . 
„ in pet ſecuting the unfortunate when unable to pay " 
but proceed my heart bleeds for you. | 
Clara. We were overwhelm'd'in forrow ; at laſt 5g 
Edward got liberated on paying thoſe cruel ones that 
had impriſoned him, which ſtript us of every thing. 
Lord Raymond procured him an appointment in India== . 
He cou'd not pay my paſſage, and, I, with my infant, 
were left behind, till increaſe. of fortune ſhould enable 
him to ſend for me. The laſt ſhips brought me the 
melancholy account of his death: Lord Raymond, li- 
berally furniſhed neceſſaries which l cou'd not * for 
the ſupport of my child, 

Lady Raymond. [Agitated. 7 Oh. Pecs How 
few 2s the ſoulleſs Lords of the Creation are capable of 

Aiſinteteſted attachment, or any facrifice "wy the repole 
of another ! 

Clara, My heart is grateful to exceſs: and fatal op- 
portunity with that freedom, which | feared to de 
the only benefaQor of my huſband, led me inſenſibly on 
the brink of diſhonor, (aweeps )—Remorſe has haunted 
me ever ſince: the fatal moment of my ruin. Alas! [ 
could not think he eould be ſo eruel as io make my honor 
the price of his bounty. (werps) 

Lach Raymond. How was this Fiendſhip demradud 
by this ungenerous triumph o'er your virtue! à triumph 

perhaps only rendered poſſible by exceſs of gratitude! 
awakened by a falſe parade of ſentiment and honor, to 
ſo exquiſite a degree, that i diſatmed the victim he thus 
ciuelly deſtroyed. | 

Clara. Hearing of his marriage 1 fled from him; ä 
for I'd brave every miſery, prefer poverty and ſcorn 10 | Ki 
the deſtroying the repoſe of another. 

Lady Raymond. Such generoſity of ſentiment has 
proved your ruin, and I truft will reſtore you to honor 
and peace.—He has left you without any money I'm 
told ? 

Clara. His diſpleaſure at my N bim. muſt have 
eauſed thin want of 1 pe 5.1 

| | £9 + | -nLadj. 


Lord Raymond. [Amaz'd] What Clara here! 


* 


il ru rom, 0 R. 


£ Lady'Ruymond Foe your Ga fake, look. on me 
as your prote ctteſs; there is a hundred guineas, which 


1 ſhall pay you annually, and I hope I ſhall be able to 
paſs my word that the purity of four conduct thall equal 
the probity of your heart; which may yet deſtou on 
you a long life of comfort. 

. Clara. (Kiſſing her hand 1 ſhall be * happy. 
thus protected. ty e Lord Raymond, like moſt of 


his ungenerous ſex only triumphed to tyrannize ; but I 


truſt he will prove worthy of the amiable wife—that 


every voice is raiſed in praiſes of: may ſhe— but hark! 


I heard his voice on the ſtairs. How has * diſcovered 


my retreat! 


Lady Rnymond. For mercy's ſake, hide me; elſe Lm 
undone ! 


Clara. Indeed, Mrs. Tender, he is not fo very illibe- 


ral, as to think the worſe of you for pitying even a 


wretch like me. 
Lady Raymond. Oh! have you no cloſet? alas! yo 


know not the cruel riſk that I run. 


Clara. Here is no place but this clothes-preſs. 


7 hats 99 2 opens the fide of the Prefs in which Lord 
X 5 


Bonton #s concealed, who fleps out—Lady Raymond 
flarts, looks at Clata with a and ſays.) 


Lady Raymond. 1 perceive I have been deceived, but 


neceſſity now compels ine to concesl myſelf. 


Clara. Lord Bonton here! Heavens, what has tempted 


you thus weanly to inſult me? 


Lord Bonton. Love, my fair one; all powerful love, 
I wiſhed to ſee yon, unknown to Raymond. 
Clara. I have too well merited this humiliation ; but 


1 muſt fly from him, my ſtill more cruel enemy. 


4 Clara goes to ruſh out at another door, 


Enter Lord Ra ymond. 


Lord Raymond. Stay, Madam, have 1 caught you? 
Clara. Oh, my Lord! why thus purſue me ? 


Clara. 
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Clara. Why thus diftreſs me by a conduct which 
mutt now: prove us equally unworthy! Alas—when 
your honor cou'd not ſuffer, | but too eaſily forgot my bv. 
Lord Raymond. Talk not- of honor in-this houſe of 
inſamy, and with My Lord Bonton. - You have fled wich 
him from my arms to this ſcene of infamy, yet talk of 
honor; but, Madam, | came not here in queſt of vou, 
but that Monſter my wife, ho they told me was in 
this room 


Clara. Be calm, my Lord, never ſaw. your wiſe 
[afide] what can he mean? : 

Lord Raymond. (Looks all round, then ood fides | 
of the Preſs —iſcovers Lady Raymond- and Captain 
Daffodil.) Damnation! My wife and Captain Daffodil! . 

Clara. Heavens! is this Angel, Lady Raymond ! 

Lord Raymond. Heavens! is this Devil, Lady . 
mond! 

Lady Raymond, For once, my Lord, teſtrain the 
in petuoſity of your temper, and liſten. | 

Lord Raymand, To a defence your Ladyſhip: rad no 
doubt prepared, before you came here. 

Clara. Don't misjudge her angel purity; ſhe has 
ſeen none but me: the ſound. of Jour voice made der 
conceal herſelf. | 

Lond Raymond. Seen no 35 oh, very likely ; ſhe 
was perhaps all the time as I found ber, in a place 
where her ſenfe of ſeeing could not ſo well be gratified, 
Your Ladyſhip bas indeed ſoon perfected yourſelf in 
modern manners; ſoon adopted the vices of the Ton 
and with a ſoo too: oh, damnation! what depravity it 

ſhews!—As for you, Sir, (% Daffodil) I ſhall ſpeak to 
my in a proper place. 

Daffodil. (T7, errified ) ] proteſt and vow, my Lore, | 
m as innocent as the babe unborn, I never even at- 
tempted 10 in jure you. 

Lord Bonton. Yes, my Lord, | can frets all he 
wiſhed he ſucceeded in—that was, to come forth with 
the eclat of being ſecreted with her Ladyſhip. Don't 
look ſo terrified, Daffy. Ha, ha, ba! don't be ſo 
cafl down ;—you ſhall be made happy by a caricature 
in the print-thops, and you . not doubt, but the 
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| 2 will invent ne e intereſting circumſtances Ha, 


ys Ja B | 
baff, Make. me as rifible a Severe as you pak 

| in the print ſnops 3 but:as J don't like firſt impreſſions, 
ot a proof copy, | ſhall take myſelf off. He he, he! 
Lord Raymond. {To Lady Raymond] What flill 

filent—not: once attempt numme pro- 

fligate woman! 

Lady Raymond [Stepping forth haughtily. 4 And dare 
ydu ſuſpec my honor? had you, my Lord, been as 
Careful of your own, I bad not been forced to this con- 
cealment. Thoſe gentlemen's appearance aftonith me 
more than it can you—but all explanations are beneath 
mes when thus accuſed. _ 

| [Exit Lady Reymond 
; Clara. 1 4 kobe not this: was Lady. — T 
thought 1 it had been Mrs, Tender. 

: Lord: Reymond: Oh, Tender indeed! but to my 
| eternal ſhame and ſorrow, it is my damn'd falſe wife; 
who till this moment 1 never knew | loved to diftraQtion. 

Clara. Alas! 1 never fuſpeRQed that this houſe was 
A vile one. Will none aid the wretched but from un- 
worthy motives! but look into your own heart, my 
Lord, does your conduct juſlify this ſuſpicion which 
your depravity alone didtates ? —I hope, for the honor 
of nobility, that Lord Bonton has a better excuſe for 
his unmanly concealment ;—as for Captain Daffodil, his 
excuſe and aim is to be found i in his character, which is 
A nothing, | 
Tord Bonton. Why faith, Raymond, this appears 
« a ſtrange affoir; but pray come with me to the club. 
and I will give you an account of what has paſſed that 
« will make you deify your charming wife.“ 

Lord Raymond. Ah! what can ever vindicate her 
„ folly? above all, with ſuch a thing as Daffodil!” 

Lord Bonton. 6c Oh, I will prove to you her inno- 
« cence. As ior me | ſhall rejoice at this adventure as 
„ long as ] live for your wife's generoſity, and poor 
% Clara's ſentiments, have made me a convert to virtue. 

„ which had we men of faſhion more opportunity of 
* atteſting 
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*« aiteRting the reality of, few of us would be ſo devoted 


« to the follies of faſhion.” : 
Lord Raymand. No 3 we ſpould give ua 
exiſtence as little credit as we do miracles; would yon 
believe it, in looking in this vile houſe for my wife, I 
« found Mrs. Tender? 
Lord Bonton. Oh, ſhe is the moſt likely character 
alive for artful vice: dank a preciſe, nice ſenſe of 
honor and religious cant on her lips ;—theſe rudiſh 
ones | always fuſpet. Innocence is gay, ſportive 
and open—come to White's, and I'll make you lau 
at poor Daffodil's plot to get himſelf talked of: you 
could not — ſuch a coxcomb had a Wee de- 
« yond it.“ 

Land Raymond, © Yes, ſhe muſt be virtuous—ev 
circumſtance atteſts it; but how ſhall J be able ro 
juſtify my conduQ to her? or you your CONE 
% Clare” 


Lord Ronton. © Oh your wife i is an _ and wil 
«« pardon all.” „ 


End of the Fourth AQ. 
. 


A CT. 


n Tames's Park. 


Saver Villiers and Orniond. 


vir 


\ 1 ES, Ormond, the lovely Julia Raymond ſent for 
me, and, with tears of an bade ine tell you, that 


ſhe is gone to a Convent, from hence ſhe is determined 
never to return, 
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: conduct! is not the feeling foul af woman capable! 
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: Lend Opmonit. Curſt ill-fated hour! in which I madly | 
fullied her angel purity. 


&iers.' She ſaid ibe would be inhuman to ſuffer the 


noble generoſity of . foul, to ruin your repoſe in or- 


der to eſtabliſh ber dn. Tier beart is too replete with 


ſenſibility ever to be bappy as your wife, 


Lord Orrond. O, what a treafure! that heart had 


deen guarded by a "fond parent, direQing her infant 


eps from'folly,-and ſeconding that love of virtue, which 
nature implanted in her boſom, but which the errors of 
education have rendered a ſource of miſery, that, from 
the very morning of her days, has obſcured every hope 
of happineſs. _- 

Villiers Moſt athericall y ſhe repined at being robbed 
of ſuch a protection to have ſaved her from a ſituation 
that has overwhelmed her in ſhame— Whilit her heart 


is uncorrupted—Ormond ! Ormond! Why did you ten- 
der ſuch an innocent thus wretched, when the world is 
Filled with willing wantons ? 


Lord Ormond, Freely I own, and ſeverely repent 
my crime. Gracious Providence! Did I ever think I 
could ſo far forget myſelf as to be ſuch a villain! 

Villiers. I feel moſt fincerely'for you both. 

Lord Ormond. Oh! fly to her,—rell her, in ſpite of 
my doating tenderneſs for Lady Clairville, I will repair 
ber wrongs, let miſery be the fate of Ormond, 

Villiers. That now is impoſſible—ihe is fled to ſo- 
litude—penitence—and ſorrow :—She bade me deſire 


you to confide her ill-fated ſtory ro Lady Clairville. 


Lord Ormond. No, ho, never will I expoſe the ſuf- 


fering innocent. 


Villiers, She ſaid the woman who merits your heart 
muſt have a ſoul above abuſing ſuch a confidence, and 
muſt doubly adore your exalted ſentiments. But the 


| foul of Julia Raymond is too noble ever to have 


conſented to your union, when oppoſed not only by 
difference of religion, —but the lr nes of your ho- 
nour. | 

Lord Ormond. Noble, exe girl! of what heroic 


J. illiers. 
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« 0 tiers. Yes, were there half the pains beſtowed on 
improvi ng their minds, which are e in — 
their perſons ſeducing. 

Lord Ormond. Alas! I 1 for: her future 

peace! 

Villiers. She w ept—ſhe bleſt but did not 3 
reproach you. N ſaid] She'd be conſoled by thiak- 
ing, that in renouncing the world ſhe ſecures your peace 
—and vowed that every prayer, which ſhe addreſſed to 
the Deity, to whom ſhe dedicated her future days, a 
ſhould implore bleſſings on Ormond and Auguſta. 

Lord Ormond. | cannot bear that ſuch A ſoul ſhould 
be unmured in a convent. 

Villiers. Much, I fear, that nothing bot egit Lady 
Clairville, Julia's ſtory, will ever kempe her to N 

ou. 
, Lord orn. 1 will not tell N _ thatthe 
ſhould think me a perjured villain, I cannot bear; 

Villiers, 1 promiſed Julia, that if you would not in» 
form her, that 1 myſelf would. 

Tord Ormond. Well, I muſt tell her myſelf—Will 
you try to perſuade her to go to the maſquerade to- 
night?—there may approach! her when E a 
6 + [Exeunt. 


Enter Mrs. Tender, W Villiers, and Daffodil, 
| Daffodil. [ Laughing, II poſitively don' t believe one 


word of that marriage. - 
Mrs Tender, Well, | do, for men, when they Cane 
not play the rogue, will play the fool—ha, ha, ha! 
But have you heard of the lad affair which has happened 
to my poor friend, Lady Raymond. 
Daffodil. L Aſide.] Oh, now I ſhall enjoy the m_— 
roaſted ſo much. He, he, he! 
Villiers Ha! what has happened? | 
Mrs. Tender. Only caught in a houſe of notorious 
fame, locked up with Lord Bonton, [ Afide.] I rruſt 
they don't know of my unlucky detection. 
Macpharo. Faith, you may I that, locked | in his 
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formed, to my certain knowledge, 


Bonton at dinner, and N 
| ly 
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nd. This is true; I know her honor too welt 
ever to doubt it. 

Mrs. Tender. Oh, no one can n its exiſtence, 
fince ſhe has depoſited i it in the hands of ſo many wit- 
[Omnes. Ha, ha, ha! 

Daffodil. Lord, they don't know that it was me 3 1 
muſt tell it.—Oh, yes, i will. 

Villiers. She is all innocence, but it is only ſuch 
charaQers that awaken malice 

Macphare, Pon my conſcience now, I think it not 
probable that ſhe went there, for nothing at all, at all; 
and as for defamation, I think it is you who defame 


Bonton, by ſuppoſing that ſhe preſerved her purity in 
ſuch a ſituation. 


Villiers. If the was in ſuch a ſituation. 

Daffodil. But be aſſured, that all of you are miſie- 
He, he, he! 

Mrs. Tender, Sir, I muſt be right; I had it from 


one who was preſent. 


Villiers. Pray, what were the conſequences of the 
detection 2 - 
Mrs. Tender. The uſual ones, impudence on the 


of her Ladyſhip ; rage on that of her Lord, and flech 
buſineſs for Doctors Commons. 

Mach are. Pho, pho! there you are out of the "15 
again. Raymond was not fo vulgar as to be in a rage; 
no, no; he, like a man of faſhion, aſked pardon for in- 
truding, ſaid he had miſtaken the room, hoped to ſee 
Trumpete, trumpete, 
tra, tra, tra, He walked coolly down ſtairs. 

Daffodil. All a miſtake. He, he, he! if you will 
force me to ſpeak, I will tell you, for it ſoon will be 
known. Pon my foul it was vaſtly unfortunate—He, 


he, he!—But it was 7 who was detected with Lady 
e 


Macpharo. You; no, no, Daffy; this is one of ow 


own puffs, my boy. 


Daffodil. I vow that it is true. [| chanced to be 
with Lady Raymond in a room at Madame Commode's 
when that old blundering fellow, Bonton, choſe that 
very time and place to pay his court to Clara. Lord 

| | Raymond, 
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Raymond, who, | you 'know, is too faſhionable to be 
jealous of his wiſe, or 'defirous' of meeting ber; was 
in queſt of his miftre/s: and by ill luck he ſtumbled 
upon us in the moſt mae firuarion but! up in a 
doches preſo— He, he, he! 170 

be Is it poſſible?! 

Mrs. Tender. And there is his ſitter, Miſs Raymond, 
—ſhe is gone off to a convent, her friends ſay; but we 
know better. 

- Daffodil, To a convent! Oh, ſhe has a handſome 
groom of the chambers with her, 1 warrant. 

Villiers. This is pure malice ; every ſyllable falſe. 

Mrs. Tender. Moſt probably it is fo, for the vile 
world is ſo.illnatur'd, I don't believe half what I hear. 

F'illiers. Madim, Madam ! it were a wicked world 
indeed, if one believed half what you fay. 

| Mr. Tender. In truth, I only repeat what ! hear, 
to gain information; Heaven knows, I pity the poor 
things: -but I hope the flur will now be cleared up. be- 
rween Ormond and Lady Claitville. 

Daffodil. Oh, that ia a little time will ſpeak for itſelf. 
He, he, he! 

' .. Mrs. Tender. Ha! I. thought there was a cauſe for 
the long cloak laft time I ſaw her. | 

Villiers [To Daffodil.) Sir, I defire you may never 
more dare to mention that Lady's name. When ſuch 
things as thou art ſuffered to prate, no wonder characters 
thus bleed. 

' Macpharo: Hold, Villiers; . know, Sir, kues 
Is his trace. 

Villiers. | And the ade female reputation, all 
the: ſlaughter: he has ever committed. 

Macpbaro. Faith, I do believe it is the only way 
by which Daffy has ever ff ignalized himſelf, Ha, ha, 
hal- But ſure you can't, at leaſt accuſe him of uſing 
Fon WEAHONS. 80 
man, No, ** neee A 

Þ 4 :{Omnes. Ha, 8 het 
ee By be Lord Harry, he minds me of 
ash ras eee” gerne e 

illiers. 
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Villiers. If he has no joke in his converſation, at leaſt 
"his character and 1588 afford one every where. 

: + Omnes: Ha, ha, ha! 
" Daffedil.. Lord. Ve; 108 vaſtly rude! — there would 
be an end of all polite converſation, if one dared not re- 

at private anecdotes, 
Villiers, Theſe peſtilential recorders of ſcandal are not 
to be endured. | [Exit Villiers. 
(One. Ha, ha, ha. 
Mrs. Tender. But let us go inquire after the Ray- 
monds, and haſten to the maſquerade, to caution ſociety. 
2gainſt-theſe profligate, e 4's creatures! wk ih 


8 CEN E, Lord Raymond's, 


Enter Lord Raymond and. Levy. 
Levy. Don't be in ſuch gran paſſion, wy Lord, if 


not pay de monies. 

Lord Raymond. How much do I owe that : villain 
Macpharo?—He was detected at the club flipping a card, 

and my reſentment led me to be the firſt to turn bim 

down ſtairs: he ſneeringly bid me prepare to pay him 

Inſtantly the money which I bortow'd through you. —l 
feel degraded by being the debtor of ſuch a fellow: yet 

how can | pay him, I am totally undone! | 

| Levy. O, de damn dog to cheat the gentleman fo! 

Oh, it 15 fad, terrible times! der be no honeſty ; no- 
body to be truſted, 

Lord Raymond. Pray, was the twelve Ae I 
Jaſt had of you, from him ? 

Levy. Na, no, Shir, you only owes bim one five. 
"thouſand; it be another correſpondent of mine dat ood | 
dat monies. 
Lord Raymond. What correſpondent ?—Tell- me 
who I am the fave of! ſpeak inſtantly, or expect no 
mercy. | [Follows him paſſionately. 
- Levy. Ah, Shir, would you have me betray de 

name of my correſpondent? You not be entitled to know 
de name of de lender—de borrower only have de right 
to ſee dat be get de ſterling monĩes No, no, Ben Levy 
| be honorable, be true to his word. 


Lord 
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Lord Raymond, {Shaking hin.] You ſubſtitute! de- 
coy-duck ? ſtone-earer! flow: poiſon! tell me inſtantly 
the name, or elſe I'll put you to death. . 

Levy. Ah, Shir! hold, ſpare my life, it is not in- 
ſured, have mercy on me !—lt be A. B. who lend de 
monies. 

Lord Raymond. A. B.I— What A. B. ? 

Lewy. : Your wife —[ Aide.) Vat ſhall ! ſay for de 
premium which | told him de Lender infiſted l Ah, 
poor Levy be in fad taking! 

Rea Ray mod. [Amaz'd) M * . : 

Ves, ſhe make me ſell her diamondſh to get 

= for you, and ſhe wanted no more den the per- 

| ſonal ſecurities ;- but, me rought ſhe cou'd make notiag 

of dat, and 'as de principal vas all gone, I ſecure 

for her double intereſt ;- but ſhe not know dis: all ſhe 

_ me vas to keep it ſecret, and now you force me to 
tel 

Lord Raymond. Is it poſſible ſhe ſhould he fo gene- 
rous, ſo forgiving! There— there is the five thouſand | 

Haſten to pay Macpharo, and pardon my violence, 
Levy ; I was out of humour with the world; but I mult 
fly to ſeek my lovely wife. [Exit. 

Oh, dear! how many vould be happy to have 
ſuch a wiſe, few huſbon would complain if they give 
dem only di horn of plenty. Every body be greedy, ava- 
ricious de but poor litile Levy. Exit. 


155 Cc E N E, Lady Raymond's Houfe. - 


Lady Raymond /ols, | 
| How completely wretched am I! Why, why did [ 
marty the man I fondly loved? Hard—hard is ber fare, 
who is forced to deſpiſe the object of her fond affection! 
Who for feits her confidence! loads her with unjuſt ſuſ- 
picions, renders her the jeſt of his metcileſs ſex, and in- 
ſulted by the ſcorn of thoſe. of her own, who know not 
half her | purity and truth! Yet alas! how well have 1 
juſtiſied this infalt: Oh! till now, I never thought it» 
requires even more the appearance of virtue in ſeciety, 
82 | than: 


\ 
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than in 9 Xa, as 3 dosen heart | never 
thinks thus till it is too late. 


Enter Lord Rayidogd. 75 
[Lady Raymond, looks cold and baughty. ] 


Lord Raymond. Can my amiable Fe anny Pardon a ſin- 
cere penitent? 

Lad) Raymond. Can you . yourſelf, my. Lond, 
for ſuppoſing me capable of having deviated from what i 
owe my duty, however little you may ſeel ee ur 
to from my love? 
| Lerd Raymond. Oh! never, never can I forgive wy 
ſelf, and your juſt reproaches will diſtract me. | 

Lady Raymond. Alas, my Lord! you have none to 
fear... Thoſe tears of anguiſh which your unkindnefs 
cauſed, I never obtruded on your Gght—yet ſecretly in 
my hear all their bitterneſs preyed unuttered, and un- 
pitie 8 

Lord Raymond. * Oh, my Fanny! remorſe, tender- | 
neſs, and gratitude render my 3 inexpreſſible. 
Alas! in this moment, in Which J have learnt to value, 
as [ ought, your generous heart, 1 tremble with the feats 
of having loſt it for ever. 

Lady Raymond. If hereafter you: ſhou'd meet a feel- 
ing ſoul, which, cannot be ſeduced, either by the temp»! 
rations of the world, or the feelings, of reſentment—-Qh,, 
reſcue it from the only pang} that is infuppartable»-—; 
which has ruined my peace for ever,—the finding 
myſelf for @ moment, ad object of dqubt, fram cir- 
cumſtances that alone originated i in a fond wiſh to ſee 
you happy. 

Lord Raymond. I know it, my doin gir} ; all ydur 
noble conduct in aſſiſting me by the means of Levy, alſo. 
the amiable motive that led vou $0 Clara' $3, judge then 
of my grateful tender neſs. f 

Lady Raymond. What! has Levy. betrayed me? Oh, 
the Judas] - | 

Lord — He hay been: the: means of reſoving 
me, from worſe than an object of poverty, from becom 
ing deſpicable, by perſiſting in my follies, and neg/ed of 
thee, Macpharo has been detected cheating, wor 

afra 
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afraid that T owed him all that money, which I find you 


generouſly lent me, 1 flew to Levy, and forced bim to 


tell me all. 
Lady Raymond. I well knew that he was a baſe one. 
Lord Rap mond. I was more ſevere upon him than the 
reſt; and he ſneeringly, bid me prepare to pay him 


the money | borrowed of him through the medium of * 


Ben Levy. 

- Lady Raymnnd.” This is but one of the many bad con- 
ſequences which ariſe from treating every voreteb that 
has plenty of money, no matter how acquired, as a 
friend and companion ; whilſt birth, bonour, and every 
virtue are deprefled by poverty —I knew he was a vile 


fellow, and had you treated me with more confidence, 1 


ſhould. have told you ere now. But how can we 


rocure money to pay him _ Il fly : again to my father! | 


Gong.] 


Lord Raymond. Generous: noble girl Stop, hei is - 
paid“ I imagined from what he ſaid, that I owed him 
all that you kindly advanced me—l flew to the Ira- - 


60 
« elite, and forced him to tell me to whom 1 was in- 
410 


« my eg at your generous delicacy.” —Your money 


proved very 


devote the reſt of my life to my ſweet girl. . 


Lady Raymond. Then ſhe will be happy beyond the 2 


teach of misfortune ! “This aſſurance bas made the an- 
„ guiſh you found me Oerwbelm'd in, give way to the 
© moſt lively joy. —Let us forget che paſt, and, by 
mutual confidence, for the future, ſtudy the happineſs 

of each other. —Bur, indeed, you ' muſt not_retain fo 
much faſhion about you, as to be aſhamed to Frome 
your poor Fanny, who has been fadly beſet. 


Lord Raymond, No, —my gteateſt joy and pride 


ſholl ever be o ſhew my reſpe& and adoration for her 
virtues. ' 

Lady Raymond, Well then, do help me to proteR 
poor Clara, and to ſupport her in the paths of peace 
and honour, | But, Heavens! | what wou'd Mrs, Ten- 


G dier 


debted—and, oh, my Fanny } words: cannot expreſs 


ortunate; | won back a great part of my 
loſſes ; and for ever | forſwear the follies of faſhion, and 
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&; nd4 Jo, did ſhe chance to hear of your ſuſpicions, 
af me? | 

Lord Raymond Fear nothing, my Pang: Virtue 
may be traduced, but never can be injured. Such a ſoul 
as yours is above all praiſe, and far beyond the reach of 
malice. But we muſt. haſten to the ma querade in our, 
new characters of the happy man and wife 

Lady Raymond.” Indeed, my Henry, all the world 
will think that you have adopted that \charaQter as 1 
ſureſt diſguiſe. 
Lord Raymond. Diflipa tion and indifference are orly 
the maſks of faſhion, which I now drop, _to be myſelf, 
affeQionate and rational; I have too perfect a ſenſe of 
what J have loſt by neglecting my lovely wife, ever again 
to ſacrifice ber eſteem, by following the unfechng vices 
of faſhion. _ 

Lady Raymond. [With jo 1 Then all my ſobre 
melancholy will be turned to wild ker and gaiety. 

| L. 


8 c E N E, a Maſquerade. 
All the Characters. 4 Dance. 


[Lady Clairyille, in the Charader of a Veſtal, feared 
F alone—Lord Ormond in a black domino. 


i! Lord Raymond. Oh, Villiers! there ſhe fits ; let me 
take courage, and ſpeak to her Goes and fits by ber ] 
Ils it poſlible that ſo lovely a form could, thus cruel 
to our ſex, take the cold vow of celibacy. _ 
Lady Clairville. Rather is it poſſible, that a man 
who ought to know the contemptible incouſtancy and 
perfidy of his own ſex, ſhou d wonder at ſuch a teſolu- 
tion having been formed, by ane, who perhaps has 
been? a wretched ſacrifice to duplicity, and a lover's perfidy? 
Lord Ormond. I ruſt not your own heart, fair Lady; 
| things are not always what they ſeem.—l cau'd tell you 
a ftory of ill- ſated love, which wou'd convince you that 
a man may appear falſe, when only a wretched mn 
to honor. . 
745 Clairwille Oh, ſome fable! fancied in a ro- 
wantic girl's enthuſiaſtic brain: few men now-a-days 
ſacrifice 


— 
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wou d eaſily the life of their deareſt. friend to whas 
they falſely ter in the point of honor, * +3 


o 


* 


Lord Ormond. Alas! this ill-fated man loved to 
madneſs, the moſt exalted of het ſex ; his only hope of 
joy was in making her the partner of his fate. 1 264 
lach Clair ville. [Sigbing.] Oh! if he was diſap- 
pointed in ſueh tender hopes, he was a wretch indeed! 
Lord Ormond. Unfortunately led into a ſtate of in- 


toxication, when inſenſible of his actions, he was tewpt= _ 


ed to triumph over the ſiſter of his beſt friend; an inno- 
cent girl; expoſed by the frivolity and errors of a moderg 
education. What would you think of the man, ai gy 
repair this injury to his friend, and the unſuſpeRQing. vice 
tim of his, paſſion, not only ſacrificed his beloved, pro» 
miſed wife, but doubly murdered his ewn repoſe, by 
appearing inconſtant, and wantonly perfidious? ? 

_ Lady Clairuille. Oh! Id deify his manly teſolu- 


tion, which enabled him generouſly to forfeit his miſ- 
treſs's eſteem, and his own happineſs, rather than pub- 


lith the diſhonour of this unfortunate! - 
Lerd Ormond. Such a man does exiſt. Such a fto 

is true in all its particulars ; the ſufferings of his ul! 

cannot attempt to deſcride „ 
Lady Clair ville. Oh, I well know them all!. - 

Lord Ormond. One thing I muſt add, the poor girl, 

pn hearing the tenderneſs which exiſted between the t iii 


ben, happy pair, fled from him: rather than repais 


her peace at the price of theirs; and enjoined her dey 
ſtroyer to tell his adored miſtreſs her ſtory to juſtify bis 
apparent.perfidy, _ Va 
Lady Clairville. Oh, may he be happy ! How 1 
reverence his generoſity and honor !-—— But one thing 
ſeems to obſcure their luſtre——how came he to confide 
ſuch. a ſtory to you | | 


Lord Ormond, [Unmaſts and kneels,] Alas! that 
wretch is Ormond | who has ever with the tendered 
paſſion adored his Auguſta, whoſe expreflions of hene- 
volence now bid him hope for pity and forgiveneſs. 

Lady Clairuille. Oh, Heavens! How ſhall I ſup» 
port my preſent feelings! Is it then poſſible that my Or- 
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| mond bas been thus afflictedSuffered ſuch martyrdom 
for honor and Auguſta ! —Bur I feel myſelf fo difor- 
dered, | muft retire. Mifery had totally ſunk my 


Grooping fpirits—Happineſs now agitates and overs 
whelms them. [Exeunt Lord Orm. and Lady Clair. 


Mrs. Tender 3 Daffodil unmaſted. Lord and Lag 
5 Raymond liflen to them maſked. 


Mrs. Tender. Heavens! did you ſee them? They 
were abſolurely indecent in company. 

Da ſfodil. Ves; and, to complete matters, they are 
gone off together. 

Mrs. Tender, No wondet that Miſs Wen pre- 
ferred a convent to ſuch a graceleſs varlet. Oh ſhe 
would have had a pretty time of it with this Infamous 
lady Clairville. 

Daffadil. Have you en Lady Reymond Ries 1 
detection ? J ſuppoſe ſhe will think no more relerve ne- 
cefſary, but daſh away. - 

Mrs. Tender. Oh never doubt it; and her lord 
poor mean etch, wilt very contentedly Pocket all 
1 1 

Daffodil. How has he ſertled with Macpharo — 
rose he is totally done up. . 

Mrs. Tender. All, 1 hope, is by this time under 
execution; this Macpharo i is an odious fe low. I al- 
ways had an averſion to him. Theſe Iriſh fellows are 
the devil. I always have my eye vpon them. Indeed 
this age is ſo very profligate I muſt go bury myfelf; I 
muſt ent Lady Clairville and Lady Raymond's ac- 
quaintance after all theſe ſlurs upon them. | muſt te- 
tire to the country: 1 cannot be” od witneſs ſuch wick- 
ednet 5 [Alt unmaſk and laugh, 

Vile. Ves, Madam; ; to retire to the country is 
now your on!y plan. Infamous woman! to make the 
preaching ol religion and ſentiment a (creen to ſuch pro- 
Higare vice and depravity. 

Lord Raymond, In Lady Bayarchdy name 1 thank 
you as I ought, for your kind reports of me; alſo 
for ike plot you. laid to expoſe her. Ha ha, ha? 

In be Ha, ba, ha / 
C68 | Mrs. 
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Mrs. Tender. men inſulting. contented, deſpi- 
cable wretch ti Exit. 
Lord Raymond. Be not uneaſy, my Mere at her 
venemous ſcurrility; the confidence which I feel in 


hk matchleſs nee the vice oe ann e not 
tha $30 


| Enter Lady Clairville and Lord Ormond: 


yt” Benton. Lady Clairville, why ſure you hevel 
not forgot your friend Captain Daffodil. 

Lady Clairville, I never had the honor of ſeeing b 
gentleman before. 

Villiers. | What, Daffy, after being ſo- bleſ'd at 
Tunbridg e! this is mortifying! 
| Lady Clairville. What can oo mean? J never v 
at Tunbridge in my life. + 


Lady Bonton. Only, my dear, this pretty-ſac's cox- : 


comb, ' whoſe ſociety is ſought for by many that wiſh to 
hear his ſcandals, has done you the favor nh that he 
was mighty well with you at Tunbridge. — 
Lord R mond. He has the ſame inclination to 
« defame with Mrs. Tender, though I fancy he has a 
44 better right to talk ſcandal ; for ] take him to be 
„ much the chaſteſt of the two, ſpite of all his boaſted 
* bonnes fortunes.” : [41] laugh. 
Lord Ormond. What has the villain dared——— 


Lord Raymond. Stop, Ormond ; I have more cauſe 
of quarrel than you have; but one can neither expect 


from him the conduct of « a man or the ſatisfation of a 
gentleman.—So ow t 8 the poor thing out of its 
avits. 


Lady Bonton. Or rather Aae . wit he has none. 


Lord Bonten. Raymond, you have no cauſe of quar- 


rel, for you know he vow'd he was innocent as the Child 
unborn, and never even attempted to injure you. 
Lady Bonion. How fooliſh he looks! Ha, ha, ha! 
Villiers. For once then he appears in character. 
Daffodil. Well, gentlemen, you may be as envious 
as you pleaſe, He, be, he! The ladies all will court 
and careſs me after this, and conſole me for your ſpite- 
ful taunts. [Goes out, then returning.) But one thing 


3 
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you cannot ; I was fairly locked up with her, and, 
have not told what paſs'd. But I muſt run and tell the 
Dutcheſs of Daſh, and all my ſet, that your Cordſhip 
en t mean to bore me for damages. He, he, hgͥe! 
(Exit.] LAll laugh. 
Tord Raymond. eee I wiſh you joy! 4 
Or mond. Ard I ſelicitate you, on, being recovered 
from the follies of the Ton to a ſenſe of the r 
you enjoy in your amiable wife. ; | 
Lord Raymond. | truſt the example of. our better 
halfs will tempt; the ladies all to emulate-thoſe virtues 
3 which have made us for ever renounce the follies of 
f faſhion, and devote our future lives to that only real 
comfort which Heaven has een on mortals, ir 
tuous, mutual, wedded love. 
Lady Raymond. 
ZBleſt with a feeling heart, a virtuous 1 ä 
When freed ftom Ten, what ſocial bliſs we find; 
But ſure no joys e en heartfelt love can cauſe, 
Such raptures give us at the Jus rs“ applauſe. 


b 4 ; 


THE END 5 
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I S the. ſtorm over? Is the thunder parry? CME x 

And ſhall the Epilogue be heard at laſt? 

"Tis our laſt word, a word you know of * 

That's always ready when you rave and ſcold. 
But where heſeech? Where beſt beſtow my breath? 
I can't preſs you, {To the Pit} already preſs'd to | 

death ; 

No, there's no room your anger t to bewitch,”- 

You can't be mov'd, you're ſcrew'd to ſuch a pitch. 

Methinks I bear ſome prompting ſpirit cry, 

Look up. in your diſtreſs! Hope lives. on high! ! 

Te Gallery.] Shall. 1 there find her! Sure you won't 
ſuppreſs 

Your nobleſt power, ye Gods, your power to bleſs. 

For you, fair nymphs [ Boxes] who melt in approbation, 

This play, I truft, you'll call a relaxation; 

And ſure our author's thiiſt of letter'd fame 

Deſerves from pol iſh d hearts a ſhelter'd name; 

For ſure 'tis brave, thus Fairly on the ſtage 

To meet the coxcomb's and the Gambler's rage 

* «© No ſword or piſtols, true, ſhe has to dread, 

„ But from their malice ſhe is ſure to bleed; 


* * 1 > vu 


* 


* 


Nor ſcandals raiſed, and ſpread in morning papers, 


Are weapons far more loudly than the rapiers.“ 
— PFearleſs in virtue's cauſe to draw the pen, 
And prove what women dare againſt you men. 


Y Theſe four lines were added by the authoreſs ſince the Epi- 
logue was — 
3 Now 


TP 1L0:0U 4 
Now for myſelf ſome pity I ſhou'd wake, 


* 


Unſkiltd unpractis d in the itaſk I take : 
Here, where the pow'rs of finifh'd ſpeakers ſhine, 
How filly was it to make choice of mine! 5 50 


Of me, a weed, unknown to Rherrie's flow'rs, 

A fimple cowſlip in theſe fragrant bow rs, 
What can I do? but reſt my hopeleſs aims 

On imitative arts and borrow'd names: | 
Call to your eyes delights you oft have felt, 
And try with copy d charms to pleaſe and melt, | 


IMITATIONS. 


Thus the young artiſt, fearful of each TR | 
With giffdence firſt ventures on a piQure; „ 
More than content, if he eſcape from N gt? bo 
Your praiſe may give the portraiture a name, 
And fix—if juſt, a character and fame. 


41 * 


